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Members of St. Mary’s College
Altar Fund Association
With the’close of the scholastic year, the Altar Fund campaign
will practically be closed.

Here is your last opportunity to show

practically your appreciation for Alma Matar and share in the many
and rich spiritual benefits extended to those who contribute.
Ss. M. C. ALTAR FUND COMMITTEE.
Fourth List. Compiled May 1, 1915
Mrs. Sarah Allhof.
James M. Bouzer, John F. Berry and Mother, Dr. John Buss.

Mrs. Anna Cullen, Mr. John Cullen, Mrs. Mary E. Culley, T. A.
Carroll and Sister Otto Christoph.
Mrs. C. Dietrich, Aloys Dietrich, S. M.

Oscar Focke, Harry F. Finke and Family.
Gem City Boiler Co.
Mr. and Mrs. A. F. Hochwalt, Henry G. Hackmann and Racial:
Adolph Kalt, S. M.
Rev. M. Louen.
John Leo Mueller.
Rev. Chas. Policheck.

Mrs. Theresa Renner.
Carl Sherer, Clarence and Charles Scheuermann.

Wm. T. Schratz, Sisters of Notre Dame, Henry Schmidt.
N. J. Walsh, Theodore Wulf and Family.
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GrorceE R. KInstLe, 717

R. NEWLYWED, did you ever think of rainy days?
You might think that a foolish question, and answer
that you are well supplied with umbrellas, and that
since your house is new, the roof needs no mending.
That is all true; but the rainy days of which you must be “set a-thinkin’ ”
require no gold-handled umbrellas, and the volume of their torrents do
not override the rain-barrel. The fact is, these days are minus the torrents, and although your rain-barrel is overflowing, although your wife
need not scold at a leaking roof, at water-marked walls and shrunken
curtains, nevertheless you are in a poor condition,—you are unprepared,
absolutely.
“Inconsistent? By no means! You have just been married. You
have now begun the happiest period of your life. Henceforth shall you

live with the girl of your choice in ecstatic harmony—No?

Ah, that’s

just the point. And, why not? Because, in the future, when times are
hard, when a war wings its wide desolation, when popular imagination
becomes popes agitation, and from ear to ear is heard some such reference as the “panic next winter” or, “the crisis next summer,” all of which

are imaginative fallacies, then must you chant a funeral dirge over departed greenbacks and call in the undertaker to bury a deceased pocketbook.
“Are you crying? Bah! for shame! I am shocked at your weak-

ness. Only a few weeks ago you solemnly promised “for better or for
worse,” and now, already, you allow dropping tears to affect the inviolability of your vows. A man of your calibre of efficiency should not so
readily surrender to the imposts of an every-day sermon. If it were your

wife to whom I speak, I would excuse the bawling. That book, “Domesticus Economicus” by Liberalius Extravagantius, would soon put
the damper on her troubles. But you are a man, stronger by nature than
your wife. A few words of practical advice are timely. Now, stop that

shedding.
“Your bungalow is new and you have already paid the price.

You

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

203

and your wife are nicely settled down together. Now is the time for
you to think of the about to be. Just a few months ago the future in

your eyes extended to the wedding day. But now that day is past. You
have won her at last. You have emptied your savings on a cozy home
for her. You have emptied your mind of all that worry. Henceforth,

you should worry.
“Should you worry? It is for you alone to answer. The future,
Mr. Newlywed, the future! Think of it, the future! How will you be
fixed for it? There will come days—and they must come—when roses
wax and wane, and lose their petals in your path; when the office in town
can get along for a while without you; when you and your employer
are in a state of armed neutarlity. There is one thing which will garrison you against gray hairs: get a book, a bank-book. Meanwhile practice economy.

“Economy!

That is the very keynote upon which your success will

be founded. You are turning pale? No; don’t do that. Economy can
be practiced in many ways.
“First of all, the other day I heard Mrs. Newlywed speak to you
of a Victrola. Now start right here and do not buy it. The outcome
will be hard to bear, but tell her of your plan. You and she can sing
instead of listening to a music box. Moreover, you will be cultivating
your voices and will promote among your neighbors the love of art.
Besides, what is more inspiring than the concordant accelerations of the
human voice. At the same time you will be practicing double economy,
since you will not have to patronize the hardware man for a rat-trap.
The victims of the exterminator will keep their distance by intuition.
“As a next step to practical economy, I would suggest that you be
not quite so liberal or sportive with your business friends. Heretofore
the restaurant always saw you and your bunch select a table together.
Occasionally you would foot the bill. Cut that out. It is extravagance.
But at the same time don’t sponge off your friends. Here is an idea.
Invite them to your own home for dinner, but be sure to tell your wife
beforehand. She will prepare a wholesome meal for you all, I’m most
sure. Although she cannot serve a la carte with cobbler a la mode, nevertheless you will say that she is a good cook, even if you don’t think so.

“The private library is your next consideration. Do you say this is
a waste of money? Not in the least. As yet, the walls of your living
rooms are bare.

But when your little Snookums is grown to man’s

estate and goes to college, he will want a lot of books.

Here is where

you can exercise good economical judgment.

Perhaps you will visit

the five-and-ten-cent store to buy books cheap.

Those books certainly

are cheap; they are nothing but trash.

Besides, they contain one con-
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glomeration of improbable and impossible plots which will distract your
boy and his mind. Rather patronize a good book store and buy few but
good, sound, works. Always remember that money wisely spent is
money saved.
“And now, Mr. Newlywed, think of the many small ways by which
you can save your money. Didn’t I see you the other day getting on a
car after work with a ten-center in your mouth. Now, don’t deny that.
You seemed to want to show the gold band. Reduce that price to five
cents or two-fers, considering that the band does not make the cigar,
no more than the cigar makes the man. Then, too, a little walking would
not hurt you. It would give you healthful exercise after sitting in the
stuffy office all day. If it be altogether impossible for you to walk, I
would suggest that you get a pair of roller skates. The care fare daily
saved would soon pay for them.
“Drink all of this advice in, Mr. Newlywed, and tell it to your wife.
If you follow it, you will not be sorry. Rainy days must come into everybody’s life, and when they come into yours you will be prepared. Again
I say, get a bank-book.”

Safety First
LEONARD SwiFt, 717.
REAT ideas can hardly be said to be the sole property of
single minds.
From time to time great ideas evolve
from the cumulative expressions of many minds, and
then find expression in characteristic phrases.
One
of them is without doubt the phrase that confronts us in the shops, on

motor trucks, in public conveyances, at the street-crossings—‘Safety
First.”

Recently we were invited to attend an illustrated lecture at the

N. C. R. entitled “Safety First.” We all know what it is, why it should
be borne in mind, but do we realize that this “Safety-First’’ movement
has its application in the very mathematics we study.

It is to be noted

that among engineers and professors only a few recognize adequately
the great importance of mathematics in engineering, and that. mathematics are something real and substantial, not fictitious and imaginary.
Problems arise every day in the practice of engineering which a mathematical mind can solve without going into calculations. Such principles
as those of maximum and minimum, those of least work, of the cumulative effect of forces and others are invaluable in assisting to arive at
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a logical solution of many problems without the use of scrap paper. But
in order that they may be applied one has to be able to think mathe-

matically.

With a proper foundation the engineer’s mind becomes so

trained that he applies fundamental principles unconsciously. They direct
his line of thought automatically, so to speak.
Likewise, knowledge of the graphics and of analytical geometry are

especially valuable in mechanical processes of calculating forces in arches,
arched ribs, earth works, in suspension, bridge work, foundations, retaining walls, dams, and in every other line of engineering. The most
prominent practical feature of all scientific thought, however, is its economic or labor-saving purpose. This economy of mental effort is most
conspicuous in mathematics. Memorized addition results saves not only
friction of aboriginal fingers and toes, but also saves brain strain and
economy, still further heightened and typified by modern adding machines, calculating slide rules, both chemical and physical. The multiplication table, the arabic decimal machinery, determinents and integra-

tion are all thought-saving devices.

But pre-eminent among all these

economic contrivances of human thinking are thetables: of logarithms,
products, powers, roots, etc., in which the mechanical labors of generations have been summarized.
Thus we see that the development of mathematics becomes a con-

tinuously progressive abstract economization and petrifaction of quantitative thought, a permanent chrystallization of quantitative architechnic,
a standardizing of the mind which reaches the pinnacle of its refinement
in the shorthand symbolism, or as I prefer to call it, the shortest symbolism of algebraic analysis. Algebra in this view, to quote the old ex-

pression, “is that paradise of the mind, where it may enjoy the fruits of
all its former. labors without the fatigue of thinking.’ It is, then, the
essential purpose of mathematics in this conception, to get rid of thinking by the very dent of thinking. This is the purely intellectual side,
but the economy of mental and manual labor can be even more easily
traced in the domain of applied mathematics, in engineering, surveying,

navigation and the other branches of mathematics.
From this we see we have in this process, in its purest and simplest

form, the original and primordial type of all human intellectual activity, the incarnate essence of all human mental striving which is intense
economic and progressive concentration of mental effort.

The student

who has gained this point of view by contact with mathematical and
especially algebraic study, acquires from it a sense of intellectual power
and discipline which can be brought home to him with equal force by
the study of no other branch of knowledge, and draws from it an aesthetic
inspiration that heightens his whole spiritual life. There is a moral
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sense of enlightenment in mathematics that courts comparison with that
of any other discipline, and I take it that this is the view which for its
practical educational value has not as yet received proper emphasis in

the study of the value of methematics.

To form the mind to concen-

trate its energy on the seemingly uninteresting, to hold it then in untiring and unflinching effort, to learn to be satisfied with meagre results, to become familiar with the unending chain of logical sequences
that bind the most complex relations of mathematical and concrete quantities—all their activities, I say, cannot help but erect a wholesome influence, and determine in a great measure our efforts and conduct in
public and private life.
Nevertheless, | might say that the philosophical advantages derived
from mathematics far excel those of the practical. I do not intend to
slur in the slightest degree the great material benefits of mathematical
knowledge as an auxiliary engine of research, control and creation in
every profession. We sometimes forget in our inordinate zeal to practicalize and popularize education, that the object is also to make men

as well as engineers, and that the former end is more commonly attained than the latter. We ought to realize sometimes that the purpose
of genuine education is found in “looking not at the things which are
seen but at the things which are not seen, for the things which are seen

are temporal, but the things which are not seen are eternal.”

It is these

eternal things which remain with us from our study of mathematics
that constitute the sole profit 90 per cent of us ever derive from mathematics.
There are many successful engineers today who do not know mathematics well, and who could use it as a powerful auxiliary tool in the

solution of new engineering problems.

Their knowledge of differential

and integral calculus is a faint dream of their college career. They are
devotees of elementary methods and rule-of-thumb procedures in the
higher domain. <A few calculations are their chief stock in trade. Their
sole pabulum is, what I might call, “canned mathematics,” using that

term in its best and most esoteric sense, and not in its present vulgar
and figurative perversion—that capitalized stock of mathematical thought
which is preserved in the economic jars of logarithmic and other tables

and in routing formula, and which constitutes in this capitalization and
economization a cardinal essential feature of mathematical intellectual
activity. This, 99 out of every 100 engineers will admit, but they will
not admit, nevertheless, that they have derived no profit from their
mathematical training; that they have not preserved from it that unanalyzable power of thinking and visualizing things mathematically, and
of preconstructing in symbols of thoughts and pictures of imagination
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the projects which afterwards it is their business to create in space with
physical materials.
Then, again, there is a certain great joy and logical culture derived
from participation in the upbuilding of a great abstract structure of
symbolic quantative thought, the sharing in the dramatic triumph of
great human intellectual conquest which I referred to before in reference to mathematics as an economization of human thought. Likewise,
the invaluable, incalculable important mental and manual drill in accuracy, neatness, and method that comes from the correct systematic .
manipulation of algebraic forms is another great benefit derived from
the study of methematics. There is a magnificent training, indeed, in
logical deductive power in capacity for intense concentration of the

that intensifying and heightening of the power of precise English expression and English thinking that makes mathematics almost the equal
of a legal training.
Hence, let us study our mathematics to the best of our ability because of its great practical and philosophical value; because, too, our
‘stock of mathematics, unlike other studies, is never refreshed or increased after we leave college. Whatever we possess when we do leave

will be practically the end of our attainments in that direction.

There-

fore, do not economize on mathematics, for a small fraction is likely to
be smaller the amount attempted.

A Happy Reunion
JosEPH SCHAEFFER, 19
RED ROBESON wasatall light-haired man of medium weight,
and his furrowed brow proved that he had been a man of deep
thought. The Municipal Tunnel Company had employed him
for many years. From a common laborer he had risen rapidly
and was now a superintendent of one of the company’s many gangs.
His present occupation was to supervise the digging of a tunnel
at Scarborough, near Scranton, Pennsylvania, for a large railroad com-

pany.

As it was to be a large excavation and would take quite some

time to finish, he rented a nice house in the little village so that he could

also be near his work.
Molly Robeson, his darling wife, was a woman of tioble character

with a charming disposition.
proper time.

She was usually gay, but serious at the

She assisted her husband greatly in his work.

Often at
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night she would help him with the books, and did all she possibly could
for the man she loved so dearly.
“Fred,” she would say, ‘let me do that for you. You have worked
hard all day, while I have not. You go and rest. I can do it as well
as you.”
In this manner her good disposition manifested itself at all times,
and he was certainly justified in his great love for her. Nothing was
ever too difficult for Molly, and it was the thought of her good nature
that kept him from many a quarrel with his men.

During the day Mrs. Robeson would either spend her time with the
village women, or else go to Scranton where she had made many friends.
Thus this couple led a very happy life, always following the good policy

of one helping the other.
The tunnel had to be built with all possible haste, and Robeson was
kept ever busy encouraging his men and hurrying the work. For this
reason he could not accompany his wife when she asked to go onavisit
to her parents at College Hill, Ohio.
So she left alone one morning early in March. Spring was just be-

ginning to paint the flowers, fields and shrubs in a beautiful green, using
all the art at her command. Happy, warbling birds were just returning
from their southern homes, ad all nature seemed dazzling in a splendor

of beauty.
She did not want to leave him, but he insisted so strongly that finally
she consented, and boarded a train at Scranton bound for College Hill.
With tears in her eyes she waved good-bye to him as he prepared to
return home alone. He bought a few odd necessities and then hurried

back to his work.

|

The men had come to a large rock.

for blasting it.

Preparations were then made

When nearly ready, Robeson asked:

“Is everything

all right? I'll fire the charge myself to prevent any accidents.
men get out, now.”

All you

Seeing that all were safe, he entered the tunnel to fire the blast.
The fuse began burning in a lively manner as he started to beat a hasty
retreat.
But he had not run far when his toe caught in a small hole, and he

fell headlong, his head striking a small rock.
scious.

He was knocked uncon-

When he did not return the workmen became very anxious, and

many wanted to enter, but others held them back.
Robeson had lost his senses but for a moment, and then, half-dazed,
he arose and tried to go further, but at nearly every step he seemed
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He staggered from side to side as the burning fuse ap-

proached nearer and nearer its goal.
Then—it happened. With a loud report and a shower of rock and
stone, the charge exploded. The last thing that Robeson remembered
was being hurled forward as if by some gigantic creature, and at the

same time being pelted by a hundred rocks.
When the workmen found him later, he was weighed down by many
stones, and blood was flowing freely. When they picked him up he
began to groan pitifully, and it seemed that nearly every bone in his
body was broken.
He was taken to his home, but when he finally became conscious

many hours later, he lay in a hispital at Scranton.

He was swathed

in bandages from head to foot, while in many places splints kept broken
bones in position.
After awakening, his first words were: “Where is my wife?”
“Don’t you remember,” said one of his attendants, “your wife went
to visit her parents? But she has been notified. Someone, I couldn’t

say who, sent a message to her so that she will receive it on the train.”
“Oh, yes,” he said. “Then she will be here soon. Some friends
are so thoughtful.”
But let us go back to his wife. As the train sped along she beheld the beautiful scenery, and said to herself:

‘How could anyone be

unhappy on a day like this? All nature is rejoicing at the coming of
spring, and we should do likewise.”
At one of the small stations through which the train passed, a yellow envelope was given to the conductor. After scanning it, he went

through the train calling: “Mrs. Frederick Robeson!
Robeson

Mrs. Frederick

12?

“Here!” cried a lady in one of the coaches. “What is it you want?”
“A telegram for you ma’am,” he replied.

She grasped it hurriedly and tore it open.

It read as follows:

Mrs. Frederick Robeson,

On board Pennsylvania train No. 29.
Husband killed by dynamite explosion in tunnel.
Come back immediately.
A Friend.
With a pitiful moan, she fainted.
That day passed, as did the next one, and still nothing was to

be seen of Mrs. Robeson at Scranton.

Her husband began to worry,

and asked that a message be sent to Mr. and Mrs. Kittredge, her parents.
Soon after, he received a reply saying that they had heard nor seen
nothing of her.
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Although this answer lowered Robeson’s spirits, his bruises and
broken bones started to heal, and in a few weeks he was past all danger.

Then he began to live once more. He was permitted to rise from bed
a while every day, and'thus he made rapid strides toward a normal condition. But still he heard nothing about Molly.
Back to health once more, Robeson began a thorough search for
his wife. The conductor of the train on which she had travelled, had
along the line, officials and everybody, but none seemed to remember
what had happened four months before.
He visited Mr. and Mrs. Kittredge at College Hill, but they had
given up the search after three months of useless effort. On every side
failure seemed to be staring him in the face. Mrs. Robeson was nowhere
to be found.

But nothing daunted his courage.

He must find her.

He went

from place to place, both far and near, with eager inquiries about his
wife. He searched for three whole years but all in vain.
At last he was forced to submit to the horrible conclusion that she
was dead. He wandered across the continent, and after nearly all the
money he had saved was spent in his search for her, he settled down in
Richmond, California.
;
Here he obtained a position with the Pacific Coast Construction
Company. His mind was kept busy with the day’s labors, and thus
was diverted from thoughts about her.
As his first year in Richmond neared its close, he once more held
a high position, and was able to live comfortably. But he was always
alone; only thoughts about his wife accompanied him at any time.
One evening while passing a moving picture theatre, he decided
to spend a short time there. A good performance was being presented
and he thoroughly enjoyed it. The last picture to be shown was, “The
Demon of the Mine.”
“Well,” he said to himself, “this certainly interests me. It will remind me of my old home.” And then tears crept into his eyes.
It was an excellent picture, but just as one scene, portraying an

unexpected explosion in a mine, was flashed on the screen, a woman
sitting a few rows in front of Robeson screamed and fainted.
The lights were turned on, and Robeson was among those who

rushed to her assistance.

After one glance he staggered back.

Then

he braced himself and ploughed forward.
“Molly!” he cried, as he grasped her in his arms, “Molly, I have

found you at last!”
She slowly opened her eyes, and gazed at him for a time.

Then
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her face lighted up. “Fred, my husband, is it you?
and I was told you had died!”
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You are alive

They carried her out and she was taken to her room in a house
nearby.

Here she quickly revived, and after he had told of his long

search for her she spoke.
“Now I must tell you my story. I had not gone far from home
on that fatal day when the conductor handed me a telegram which he
had received. It said that you were dead.”
“Dead!”? he exclaimed. “Dead? Who sent it?”
“Yes,” she replied, “that’s the problem. It was signed ‘A Friend.’
But to continue my story. After reading that I fainted. When I became conscious, I had lost my memory completely. I did not even know
my own name. I remembered nothing of my former life until I saw
that picture of the explosion. After being removed from the train at
the next town I was placed in an insane asylum. After spending
eighteen months there, I was set free.
I did not know what to do at first, but then I began to travel, holding positions in different places. After two years of wandering I came
here, where I have been working for a living ever since. But now we
are united once more, and can live happily. Dear husband, let us thank

God!”
Weakened by this effort, she fell into a deep sleep.

io

(m]

Student Control
F. Cuntéy, 715
T IS a well-known fact that the American student is clamoring for
more freedom. But not content with legitimate liberty which is
given him, he seeks in his high ideals to gain control of the college and to run it according to his own principles. The Ameri-

can college is characterized by the freedom of its curriculum, but its
freedom-loving students are ever striving to direct their own course

in education. So common is this fad that almost every college has
felt its dissension within their walls.
The presence of this theory in a student body is often looked upon
as the fault of the student body. If we analyze the situation carefully,
however, we will find that the underlying principle is the laxity of home
training. Many people refuse to look upon home training as an important factor in character building. Such people we can always mark
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as refusing to take facts and experience at their true value.

Such peo-

ple, therefore, do not deserve the serious consideration of intelligent peo-

ple.

Home training always affects and must necessarily influence the

character and habits of an adult. Just as wax bears the print of the
mould, so also manhood bears the imprint which home training has
given it. The child is a plastic creature given by God to be shaped into
perfect or deformed manhood, just as the parent sees fit. If the home
training is lax, the child will grow into lax manhood, it will strive after
the freedom which it enjoyed during youth. Is it any wonder, therefore, that students who have been brought up to feel that every re-

striction is an evil, is it any wonder that they flinch under the galling
yoke of authority? The sudden change from unrestrained freedom to
the concentration of mind to study is too great. Consequently, greater
freedom is sought, not because of evil tendencies, but because of lax

home training.
Even thought home training were not lax, nevertheless the tendency
toward freedom would still remain. All youths, no matter what disposition they may have, seek for freedom. It is a part of their nature, and
therefore natural. Their intellect has not developed to such an extent
that they can see the advisibility of having restraint placed upon them
upon as penances for sins that were never committed. They have yet
overcome great obstacles. Nevertheless, youth is hopeful that it can
overcome such obstacles with a little will power. Their ideals are undoubtedly high, but they have yet to experience the hard knocks of the
world. In their youthful vision they see all impediments vanish before
their supposed indomitable will. Consequently, youth is ever hopeful,
and its nature is necessarily opposed to restriction of liberty.
So far we have considered the problem from the viewpoint of the

youth.

We are not to judge from this, however, that youth alone is to

blame for this tendency to gain control’
of certain phases of their education. The ones who exert the authority must also bear their part of
the blame. There is a prevalent saying that “human nature is the same

the world over.” Whether this saying is true or false I am not in the
position to say, but to be able to read each individual nature and to
develop that nature into a good disposition requires a genius. One who
has a number of youths under his control at a college virtually has a
flower-bed under his care. These flowers must be nutured and cared

for, and the neglect of one is detrimental to another.

Youths are not

wholly to blame for their actions, they act only in conformity with their
training. If a person who exercises authority tries to intimidate, or on
the other hand fails in the enforcement of certain regulations, he becomes
responsible for the misdeeds of his charges and not the students them-
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selves. Again, if he fails to leave a lasting impression on their minds,
if he tires them by loquacious advice he will naturally lose the prestige
which he should have. Misguided authority and failure to gain the

confidence of boys will soon make them dissatisfied.

Their longing for

freedom is then but an outgrowth of their surroundings.
Now that students have been more or less vindicated from the charge

of seeking unlawful freedom, we naturally ask:

“Would the granting

of such freedom be practical?” I answer it would not only be impractical, but even foolish. Youth needs a guiding hand to direct it into the
right paths. If manhood needs certain restrictions, youth certainly needs
them. The average college man is not trained to look into the future; he
is not capable of always using sound judgment; he must not let himself be guided by his own principles for he has not the experience of
the world, and his lofty ideals prove to be mere air-castles when put into
practice. It has ever been thus that youths looked to elders for advice
and guidance. To change this fundamental principle, which has formed
and held the bonds of human brotherhood from time immemorial, is too
radical. Student control is but the first step in the liberty of the child.
How, then, is the trouble to be remedied? We answer: “By cor-

recting the customs of today and not changing those of our forefathers.”
When the child is taught to respect authority, he will grow into a lawabiding citizen. So, too, when he is taught to respect those who hold

authority, then he will not be clamoring for student-control.

Educa-

tion has many obvious faults. Present-day education needs radical reform, not radical change from the time-tested fundamentals of our forefathers.
:

fm)

We Meet Them Every Day
GrraLD E. DunNgE, 716
E HAVE often heard of the Cyclops, that race of one-eyed
giants spoken of in Greek Mythology which inhabited

ancient Sicily. We remember how Apollo destroyed them.
We read the story and call it a fable. We repeat it to
the children for their amusement and then in order to keep our veracity

intact, we explain that it is not true, and should not be believed.
In this we are sadly mistaken. Indeed, the greater part of the story
is true. The only part that deserves the name of fable is that in which

Apollo killed the Cyclops. The rest of the story is only too true.

This
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race of one-eyed monsters did live and still continues to live. Today,
the descendants of the Cyclops, unlike their progenitors, are no longer
confined to one small island, but they are spread throughout the whole

world.

They are found in every walk of life; and they go about asso-

ciating with normal human beings, squinting out through that one little
eye, located as it is in the middle of an indicatively low forehead. In
consequence of this slit-like window of the mind, their vision is narrowed, and their judgment is formed accordingly. No; indeed, neither

god nor mortal has ever succeeded in ridding the earth of the Cyclops.
We meet some son or daughter of this terrible race every day. We
live with them in the home, we deal with them in business, we see them
in the social whirl, and even in the sacred precincts of the Church itself
we are not secure from their suspecting presence. Some people call
them chronic egotists; others say they are self-conceited; again, others
declare them to be void of common sense or to be intellectually blind.
Others pronounce them to be a narrow-minded horde of social barbarians with whom we must put up. Be that as it may, the Cyclops are
hideous; they are a disease. Don’t ever be a Cyclops.
If you feel the malady taking hold of you shake it off. If you have
no faith in philanthropy, step back a few paces and look the situation

over.

Every polite person is not looking for a “pull.”

It matters not

to what height you have risen in the social scale, your relative standing
simply depends upon the number beneath you. Remember, too, that we
are all dependent one upon another, and that individually we are of such
small importance that it matters not whether we retain our insignificant
position in this mighty universe or whether we drop off into oblivion.
Don’t think that every one who speaks pleasantly to you is infatuated with some member of your family and would like to be invited out

some Sunday evening for dinner in the hope of making that particular
member’s ecquaintance. We once knew a young man, who, in lieu of
an intellect possessed a handsome face. For this reason he seemed to

think that every young woman who spoke to him or smiled on him with
any degree of pleasantry, whatsoever, was madly in love with him.

If

a young lady simply treated him with that common decorum with which
a lady should treat a gentleman, he mistook it for affection which she
was either unable or unwilling to conceal.

Don’t think that every one of your acquaintances who has the kindness to inquire about your health, is a silent partner of the local undertaker. Don’t allow yourself to believe that the filial piety of your son
or daughter is prompted by the expectation of several thousand “shekels”’
at your death. Some years ago we had the misfortune of being inti-

mately associated with a venerable gentleman whom circumstances had
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His years, however, seemed

to have added little or nothing to his breadth of mind. During the
course of our association with him, it happened that a genial young fellow with a big heart and a purse of the same dimensions, offered our
big man a handful of imported Havana cigars. He accepted the treat

and carefully placed the aromatic weeds in his vest pockets.

Then dis-

torting his face into what he intended to represent a knowing smile, he
turned to the unsuspecting donor and said: “And when do you want
the furlough?”
Just look the parade over and see for yourselves that there are
and always have been at least a few good, kind, generously self-sacrific-

ing people in the world, who really do philanthropic works without any
expectation of a material reward. If such men as LaFayette and Kosciusko had been prompted by any other motive than the love of liberty
and the hatred of oppression, they would undoubtedly have remained

in the Colonies in order to reap the fruits of their services. Sister
Anthony, the Angel of the Battlefield, Rose Hawthorne, Catharine Drexel,
Frederick Ozonam and Father Damian did not serve suffering humanity
for the sake of name, fame, position or wealth. These healers of physical pain and mental anguish were prompted not by the hope of material
gain, but by a pure and unadulterated love. They did things because
they loved their God above all and their neighbor as themselves. If

you feel the malady taking hold of you, think of them, and don’t be a
Cyclops.

Get at the Big Game
A. B. Lincer, 715

HE Humane Society is at its pranks again! Just think of their
audacity, during these trying times, to ask for our hardearned money to provide homes for half-dead horses! If
these busy people would gather funds to feed the hungry

monkeys of the Amazon jungle, we might say they are actuated by filial
piety ; they would advance the primitive stock and honor their ancestors.

But why prolong the sufferings of a faithful horse that has done his
noble part on Europe’s battlefield? Rather let him have the sleep-giving
bullet that will bring lasting peace and rest.

Animals in common with all other creatures are but means to an
end.

Their right use aids man in the performance of his life-work.
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Their flesh is his food; their labor, his profit; their beauty, his enjoyment. Aside from this, animals have no reason for their existence, nor
can they claim any right to consideration. ‘This seems a hard saying
when we think of the beautiful songster in the trees, or the affectionate
pets around us, but we seldom question the principle when we swat a
fly, or crush the head of a writhing hissing serpent. Sentimentality is
all right in its place and within limits, but when intelligent human beings
stoop to the level of the irrational brute, and devote that love and care
which belongs to the child upon a sick puppy or a lame horse, we would
like to know where the right use of creatures comes in. The first case
shows us a “civilized’’ woman worshiping a dog; the second, a useless
burden placed upon society.

Just what degree of pains animals experience we do not know.
What their amount of pleasure is, and whether it equals and surpasses
their suffering, is another subject for speculation. But so much is sure:
that when a horse with a broken leg gets a bullet in the head, he is dead;
and when dead, his pains are all over. If all the sick horses and mules
and cows and dogs and cats were forced to continue their existence and
be supported at the public expense, what a time man would have working to support his animals.
I met a farmer the other day spreading manure over a garden plot.
He looked so good-natured that I fell to chatting with him about the
relative value of fertilizers and how they should be used. After stating
his experiences with many brands of chemical preparations, he avowed

his preference for the barnyard product.

In explaining his method of

handling it, he mentioned some of his acquaintances, who every year
heaped theirs up and let internal heat burn most of it up. “Yes,’’ he concluded, “You got to mix brains even with stable manure.” Indeed, it
would seem necessary that brains be mixed with the doctrine on animals

handed out of late by the Humane Society.
It is with true sorrow that we behold this powerful factor in the
campaign for sane treatment of animals going so far afield from the

beaten path of common sense. The Society has done good work amongst
us. The day was, and that not long ago, when cruelty of the most revolting nature was not uncommon upon our public streets under the gaze
of our children, at an age when they were most subject to impressions.
During the breaking-in process, for instance, one might see five or six
strapping big negroes unmercifully lashing a spirited young ox which

they had hitched to a tree to “lick um, make um pull.”

The influence

of such familiarity with the brutish element in human nature left its
baneful influence upon the character of our little ones. What they saw
in the street they brought into the home. The peaceful cat must needs
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be handled by her tail and introduced rather abruptly to the corners of
the room or the open window. The dog received scarcely better treatment, and from cruelty to domestic animals our little Johnny went a step
further—he substituted his sister’s hair for the cat’s tail, and found she

had claws, too. Then arbitration failed us in our time of need.
All this the Humane Society has changed, at least to a great extent.
Public exhibitions of cruelty are as scarce today as blasphemy was common before the institution of the Holy Name Society. Draft animals are
handled with more intelligence both, in their training and their subsequent employment.
Has the time come when this society is of no more utility? Can it
no longer find employment for its accumulated energies in work that is
sensible and beneficial to human society? We are not inclined to that
view. There is plenty of work for the Humane Society in our midst.
Of course, if the destinies of the organization are to be left in the hands
of a few lap-dog cranks, it can but merit the just contempt of intelligent men. But with a live president and a board of directors worthy
of their charge, this society could find numberless worthy outlets for its
extermination of harmful ones. Let it extend its activities to the insect
world and fight the mosquito and other pests for man and beast alike.
Let it protect the game of the country by the introduction of strict game
laws and by maintaining stations for artificial propagation.
Much do we hope that the members of the Humane Society awake
to the fact that they are being led by an inefficient pilot, and demand
that their time and money be devoted to ends that command the respect
of reason and serve to benefit mankind through the proper use of animals.

Fasting and Health
(=
2 «DINGS=37

BOUT a.month after the Christmas season it is announced in

Church:

“Next Sunday is Septuagesima Sunday,” and as

the following Sundays are announced Lent looms up more
solemnly and grimly before us each time. We look ahead

and think of forty days, a month and ten days, and the time seems inter- minable. We wish that it were all over and look with longing eyes for
Easter. Those of us who are not very ascetical may look at it in this

light.

But is fasting really such a thing to be dreaded? Leaving aside
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all spiritual motives, there would still be a very natural one remaining,
which, if it would not by itself be sufficiently strong to induce us to observe Lent as is required by the Church, still would be a very powerful
asset to help us to observe the law.

Nowadays so much fuss is made about health, much more so than
in the olden days, and still people are by far not so healthy as were our
forefathers. There are thousands of preventives and medicines and tonics, but all the resources of the highly developed science of medicine
cannot raise the people of the twentieth century to a physical efficiency
equal to that of the people of the fourteenth, seventeenth and even nine-

teenth. What might be a reason for this great difference? People live
too insanely at the present time. If they liveda little more reasonably
there would be no need of doctors, medicine, sanitariums, etc. The ma-

jority. of sicknesses originate in the stomach, and doctors are almost
unanimous in saying that
cannot we make of Lent
time that we develop the
having this aim provided

most people eat too much. Knowing this, why
a time of building up our bodies at the same
powers of the soul? There is no objection to
that it is not the predominating one.

Everything anirnate about us at sometime or other ceases to be

active and takes a rest. During three to four whole months Mother
Earth recuperates and gathers new strength after her hard work dur-

ing the foregoing months.

We, ourselves, as well as all the.animals

after working a day, rest up during seven to nine hours.

Even ma-

chines and boilers cannot be worked all the time, but must be shut down

at intervals. If this need of rest is so necessary and apparent, it cannot
be denied the stomach which has not inaptly been called the “boiler” of
our system. And can the stomach be given this much-needed rest in a
better way than by not giving it so much to do? And to lessen its labor
is there a more effective and at the same time simple way than by fast+

ing?

Thus we see that the Church is indeed a Mother in the fullest

meaning of the word, and very wisely intersperses the year with fasts
so as to recuperate the natural health of her children as well as their

spiritual.
The big fast just comes opportunely when nature is just on the
verge of reawakening.

Man,a creature of circumstances, affected by all

the phenomena about him, is influenced by this vivifying spirit also. His
blood, sluggish and heavy during the winter, wants to course more freely

through his veins, but it is held back.
work.

Too many other forces are at

The heart is constantly kept busy pumping the new blood that

is being formed, with the result that it cannot force the rest of the blood
through the system at a more rapid rate. If then less blood were made,

and this can be accomplished by diminishing the original substance, food,
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the blood would soon be purified, and not by the use of beef, wine and
iron, cod-liver oil, etc., but simply by conforming to a necessity, an obli-

gation—fasting.
If business men, men of the world, men with no religion at all,
without a stimulus like that given by a law, men without supernatural
motives, can be abstemious because they know it is good for them, cannot we in addition to their motive have a supernatural one? ‘These men
have found out to their own advantage that there is indeed a great benefit in being sparing in their diet. They found out, first of all, that they
can do more work.

This is not to be wondered at, since the man little

taken up with his body, can all the better apply himself to intellectual
matters. The body does not weigh him down, and he can thus soar up
to the heights of intellectuality; and this is another great benefit of fasting, closely allied to the first and almost identical with it. It is natural
that if we have a light stomach we will have a light head which will be
capable of producing clear thoughts. There are many other benefits
connected with fasting, such as the ennobling of the man, the strengthening of character and the avoidance of many evils; but as they are not
within the scope of this paper they will not be developed.
We have thus seen that fasting is not an evil but a positive good;

not a thing to be dreaded and feared, but a thing to be undertaken cheerfully; not a bane, but a real help. It is true there will always be some
suffering connected with it; but is there anything in this world that has
not some suffering connected with it? And if it is hard, cannot we console ourselves with some natural motives such as those mentioned above?
But one of the best ways to make fasting easy is to forget about it. Con-

stantly having before the mind the thought that we are fasting makes
it more difficult than the privation itself. Thus, living during Lent in
the spirit of the Church both body and soul will be developed.
A HERO
Cary J. Ryan, 716
Unflinchingly he faced the charging foe,
*Mid rain of steel from battle clouded gloom.
Tho’ comrades

fled, and for the

cause

but doom

Unyielding stood, he rendered blow for blow.
A fearful charge, and he was stricken low.
A grateful nation garlanded his tomb,
And in its heart his deeds will e’er relume,
While on his name immortal fame bestow.
A nation’s cause begot another’s toil.

Misunderstood, his life unselfish given.
For him no lustre of the gilded foil,

Men saw not with his eyes for what he’d striven.
Tho’ Fate decreed unknown should rest his name,
Lives truer hero in the Halls of Fame?
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Spark Plug Ignition
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Oe
*M. L. Kopr, E. E.
ASOLINE Engines may be divided into several different
classes.

We find the Air Cooled, the Water Cooled, the

Four-cycle and the Two-cycle.

Each has its peculiar

advantages, and the selection of any of them depends
wholly upon circumstances and upon the ideas of the manufacturers.
The ignition systems in use, to bring about the ignition of the
gaseous mixtures used to operate these engines, are of a large num-

ber. However, they all resolve themselves into what is known as
the “High Tension” or the “Low Tension” systems. Any ignition
system consists of a series of either a high or low tension current
and a means of passing a spark within the cylinder of the engine,—

in other words, a spark plug.

The conditions under which a spark

plug operates are varied, depending upon the particular type or class
of gasoline engine wherein it is to be used. For instance, a plug
made to operate in an air-cooled engine must undergo, during oper-

ation, conditions entirely different than those found within a watercooled engine. The walls of the cylinder of an air-cooled engine are
subjected to a very much higher temperature than the walls in a
water-cooled engine. In order to reduce friction to a minimum in the
air-cooled engine, large amounts of lubricating oil become necessary,

and this lubricating oil is a very heavy grade.

The combustion of

this lubricating oil, along with the gaseous mixture, produces soot
deposits commonly heard of in automobile work. These deposits

short circuit the plug and thus prevent its operation. This will be
taken up more in detail.
In two-cycle engine work, the plug is called upon to ignite a
gaseous mixture of a very varying quality, as compared with the
mixture used in four-cycle engines, so it can be clearly understood
that in order to accommodate all these different conditions, plugs of

particular designs must be made.

On the market today you will

*Chief Engineer of McCormick Mfg. Co., Special Lecturer in College of
Engineering. ~The McCormick Power Plug, which is advertised on the second
cover is the plug emphasized in the above article. F. J. McCormick, ’90, well
known to all the Alumni, is president of the McCormick Mfg. Co.
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not find a plug designed for a particular purpose; in fact, you will
notice that the plugs are all alike in construction and in theory. This
is the reason why engineers experience so much trouble in gas engine work.

The plug that we are interested in, was designed with all these
different conditions and circumstances, met with in practice, in view.
The result is a plug that can be used in any class of gasoline or gas
engine where high tension ignition is employed. The plug consists

essentially of two parts: one of which we will call the explosion
chamber, and the other the condenser.

Considering the plug electrically, we find that it is made up of
a circuit consisting of a spark gap across which is connected a low
capacity condenser. This spark-gap is connected to the source of
high tension current. As is described in the pamphlet, that you have

at hand, the electricity is stored up in the condenser until it is sufficiently high to jump across the gap. At the time the spark passes,
all the energy stored up in the condenser is discharged across this
gap, producing a heavy penetrating spark. It has been found in
practice, and it is also a well known scientific fact, that the size and
shape of the terminals forming the spark gap, affect the character
of the discharge of the condenser. For instance, a gap made up of

two (2) points, will allow a fine and weak spark to pass between the
terminals. On the other hand, a gap made up of two spheres will
allow a heavy penetrating spark to pass. It is hardly possible, in the

discussion at this time, to point out the reasons for this, but I might
say, for your information, that the character of this spark has everything to do with the explosion of the mixtures in the gas engines.
The terminals, in the plug under discussion, consist of a cone-shape

electrode surrounded by an annular ring.

This annular ring is what

we call the knife edge. The character of the spark across these terminals is of a nature peculiarly its own, and herein the strong point
lies.
It is not new at all to connect a condenser across spark gaps, in
order to intensify the spark, but the idea of designing particular

and specific terminals in combination with this condenser, to suit
the large number of conditions and circumstances found in gasoline
engine work, is entirely new. The spark produced in the plug under discussion is of a high frequency nature.

The peculiarity of a

high frequency spark is that it tends to pass in a direct path from
one point to another, and it will pass through objects rather than
around them.

‘The advantages of a high frequency spark are its
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power to penetrate oil films, soot, and any other foreign material

that may be deposited between the sparking terminals.
When the ordinary plug becomes coated with soot, the low
frequency spark passes along the coating of soot, rather than across
the gap, and thus the effectiveness is lost. The high frequency spark,

on the other hand, will not travel along the soot deposit, but will
jump across the gap. If the capacity of the condenser, along with

the shape and size of the terminal, is properly proportioned, such
as in the plug under discussion, not only will a high frequency spark
be produced, but also one of the intensely hot characters. In prac-

tice it is found that this spark will ignite mixtures that no other
spark will touch.

Not only do we get a better spark, but due to

the relative position of the terminals or electrodes, the spark is

divided up into a large number of smaller sparks which pass between

these terminals at one and the same moment. It must be clearly
understood, however, that they do not pass in a straight line from
any point on the knife edge to a point directly opposite on the cone.
Very much like in the horn lightning arrester, the spark passes from
the point of the cone up towards the base and around the cone at

the same moment. It takes a form of a “whirling motion” around
the cone. The effect of this is to spread the spark out, and thus
increase its surface, which, at the instant the spark takes place, im-

parts or gives up more heat to the mixture in order to quickly
ignite it.

The explosion chamber is in reality made of two parts: the explosion chamber proper and the auxiliary chamber. As the mixture

enters the plug, it first passes through the auxiliary chamber, which
will be noticed is cone-shape. The tendency of the cone is to bring
the particles of gas close together in the shape of a tube. This tube

of gas particles, however, is broken up by the cone-shape central

terminal, and also by the action of the knife edge. After passing
the knife edge, the mixture enters the explosion chamber proper.
It is clearly understood that the size of this explosion chamber is
very much smaller than the cylinder of the engine. It will then be
seen it is easier to ignite the mixture in the small explosion chamber than the mixture in the cylinder, not only due to the fact that

it is of smaller volume, but it is more thoroughly mixed.

The whirling motion of the spark, described above, takes place

within this explosion chamber, thus igniting it before the mixture
in the cylinder, so what it amounts to is this: instead of depending
upon the spark to ignite the mixture in the cylinder, you depend

upon the ignited mixture in the explosion chamber to fire the mix-
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In practice this is found to be true: the plug

shoots a flame of fire out through the cone-shaped chamber into the

cylinder. This is another reason why this plug will fire almost any
mixture under any condition. The ignited gas passing out of the

explosion chambers removes along with it any foreign substances

that might collect on the central terminal, thus the plug is selfcleaning.
The idea of having the spark occur within the explosion chamber is taken from the fact proven from tests made in practice, that
a spark occurring a short distance within a tube is more efficient than
one made to pass from points projecting into the cylinder. The tube
in the case of the plug under discussion is formed by the cone-shape
chamber.

Considering the plug generally, we find the following important
points, which must be brought out in discussing it, that is, points
aside from the above specific discussions. The cone-shape central
terminal, surrounded by the cone chamber, prevents the accumulation of liquid oil, no matter how much or how heavy it may be. If
oil is thrown up into the plug, for some reason, it cannot insulate
the knife edge because the passing of the gas along the knife edge
during compression, has a cleaning effect. Moreover, the oil will
run down to the point of the cone, form a drop, and be blown off.
The same is true of a cone-shape chamber; the oil will run down,
away from the knife edge, to the edge of the chamber, and there

drop off.

It has been found, during the three years experimenting

with this plug, that it is next to impossible to short circuit it or to

insulate it.

It has also been found that no matter how poor he

mixture in the cylinder, and no matter how great its tendency to

form deposits, no deposits were ever found within the explosion

chamber of the plug. The reason for the above seems to lie in the
intimate mixture of the particles of gas within this explosion cham-

ber, and also due to its perfect ignition.
The idea of the cone-shape chamber being removable has its
advantages.

If, after long use, the knife edge burns away, or is

in any way injured, the simple removal of this chamber and the insertion of a new one will restore the plug to its original condition.
It will not be necessary to make any adjustment of the spark gap.

If, through some abnormal cause, the central porcelain terminal, or

the inside of the explosion chamber, becomes coated with carbon
or oil, the removal of the plug from the cylinder, and also the removal of the chamber, will automatically clean the porcelain.

Hav-

ing this removable part out, it can be easily cleaned with a knife,
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and replacing the chamber to its original position will restore everything without any adjustment, and the plug is again ready to operate
just as efficiently as when new.
The absence of wires, such as commonly used for terminals in
the ordinary plugs, and the absence of any projecting parts, considered together with the sparking terminals within the plug, has many
advantages. The ordinary plug on the market has this disadvantage
with the one under discussion, that the sparking terminals are very

easily injured and displaced; not alone that, they are quickly burned

away and need constant adjustment. Most gas engines today are
operated by means of a magneto. This machine produces a very
hot spark, and the ordinary plug cannot stand up long when used

in conjunction with the magneto. The heavy central terminal, and
the heavy metal in back of the knife edge, in the plug under discussion, form a combination that nothing, met with in practice, seems

to alter. Someone may raise the objection that the knife edge will
burn away. This has never been found to be true. The reason

seems to lie in the fact that any intense heat is rapidly conducted
away from the knife edge by the mass of metal in back of it.

Talking about wire terminals in the ordinary plug brings the
point to my mind that it must be. clearly understood that any of
the features, such as the enclosed chamber, the knife edge opening

the cone terminal, the cone-shape chamber and all their relative
sizes and positions, will not be found in any plug upon the market
today. One must be made to appreciate all these differences as com-

pared with the ordinary plug.

The condenser case that surrounds the projecting part of the
central porcelain protects this porcelain from any injury, at the same
time protecting the condenser. This case around the porcelain has
many advantages for particular kinds of work. In marine engines,

great trouble is experienced with the spark plug becoming inoperative due to the accumulation of water, either due to dampness (or
to actual spray) on the projecting and exposed porcelain. The

operation of the plug under discussion is not interfered with if water
is actually and intentionally thrown over. Another advantage of

the protected porcelain is in motorcycle use.

Great trouble is ex-

perienced on motorcycles passing through mud puddles or wet roads,
with the porcelain cracking off, and thus destroying the plug.

cannot happen with the plug under discussion.

This

Often porcelains are

injured while an operator is repairing another part of the engine,
and in tightening up a bolt or something of this sort, the wrench

may slip and hit the porcelain and break it off.

The steel casing
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can be very roughly used without any injury either to the porce-

lain or to the plug itself.

EDWARD STUHLMUELLER, 717
VERYBODY admires the baby.

It seems to be a maxim

of human instinct. At least, tradition has established the
customary conglomeration of admirers at the cradle.
That’s why all the neighbors gathered at Jones’ house.
Gossip had leaped over the back fences and carried the news that
a twelve-pound boy had made his debut at Jones’ house. All must
attend. Dad‘s pipe and evening’s paper must be laid aside that he

may join the ranks. Even Uncle John lacked the courage to insist
that the club elected officers that night. All in all they made a
merry gathering.
Don’t you remember the first time you opened your eyes? Of
course you don’t. But let us suppose that you do. You wondered
why all those people were staring at you. You heard somebody

say, “Why he has blue eyes! He is the very picture of his Mother.”
Some little girl curiously squeezed your tiny hand. They don’t do
it now. You became frightened and began to cry. And besides
your stomach was aching. While Uncle John was peering over his
shoulder for the best avenue of escape, Mrs. Smith detected his mo-

tive of retreat. In his embarrassment Uncle John said he thought
it looked like its father. Somebody tickled your toes. The mode
of affection must have changed since then, because they don’t do that
any more. The nurse picked you up and carried you to the adjoining room. There she placed you in the arms of a strange woman.

You wondered who she was. Later you learned that she was your
Mother. ‘Then life’s first aspiration came to you. You yearned to
tell her how much you loved her.

A few years later, visitors came to your house. They brought
a little girl along to see you. You didn’t know that she was a Miss
or you would have employed different tactics of receptive etiquette.

She looked like a fairy, only she had a doll instead of a wand. Pretty
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golden curls dangled down to her shoulders. A big white ribbon
spread out on her head just like a bird. You wondered how she kept
her white dress, stockings and shoes so clean. You couldn’t do it.
Your waist was already disfigured with jelly stains. The chill of
embarrassment ran through you because you had on breeches for

the first time. They had pretty buckles at the knees. But the
breeches were too tight. Mother’s taste for comfort was an injustice to you. The fairy scanned you from head to foot and then
turned away disgusted. During that reciprocal observation you became excited and dropped your sack of candy. Forgetting all about
those tight pants you stooped to regain the sweets. It seems that
something always happens when a fellow is being watched. She giggled. That’s what made you mad. At that phsycological moment
little wicked aspirations entered your mind. You wanted to punch
her face, but Mother was looking. You swore that you’d never speak

to that girl again.
During your happy school-days you often wondered if she still
remembered that catastrophe. You wouldn’t punch her face now.
No; nor would you leave anybody else do it. Of course, she doesn’t

know of your chivalrous allegiance. One day in the geography class,
the teacher asked her to name the principal city of Italy.

and stammered for a moment.
you.

She arose

She unconsciously looked over at

Of course you thought it was a secret code known only to

you and her.

It seemed as if her pretty forehead was bulging out

while trying to think of that city.

Hours skipped by during those

few seconds. You were becoming restless. Little beads of perspiration appeared upon your face. O horrors! You knew the name of
that city and couldn’t tell her. If you could only whisper it to her.
Ah! that was a desperate aspiration. You defiantly raised up a
dirty hand and snapped your fingers. ‘That snap sounded like a
thunderclap over the heads of a silent class. The entire school held

their breath and gazed at you as you stood in your place. Even
she flashed a smile of gratitude across to you. With a profound tone

of self-conviction you replied to the teachers:

“Well, Johnny?”

“Huh! that’s easy, St. Petersburg is the principal city of Italy.” That
aspiration for a gallant act of knighthood burst right there.

Every-

body in the school laughed at you.

Even Fatty Perkins added a

wholesome grin to your humiliation.

You pulled two buttons off

of your coat during that ordeal. With a firm resolution to resist
such spasmodic aspirations, you go whistling through boyhood time.
Ah! this is the happy time of all lives. You’vé donned long trousers now. That’s the first sign of manhood to you. Aspirations
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You see models,—splendid models to

guide your ever-changing and boyish aspirations.

The artist who

draws the comic pictures for the Sunday papers must have a great
time. You wonder if he laughs at his own creations. The life of
the engineer who sits at the throttle of the “Flyer” seems fascinating to you. The fame of the big prize-fighter fills your mind with
ambitions, until one day Fatty Perkins shattered the pugilistic am-

bitions. A shadow of Fatty’s well-coached fist hovered around your
left eye for several days.

The glowing account of the baseball pitch-

er’s strike-out record produces an ardent aspiration in your right
arm. But there doesn’t happen to be a National League scout bidding for your service. Thus you dream and aspire in your boyish

way. ‘These ambitions are only transient thoughts,—budding aspirations. Father says: “Choose some definite vocation and follow it.”
Dad must know; he went through the mill.
With Father’s advice you have worked your way through college. It was mighty hard and expensive, but you have won the
fight.. During those tour years you have centered your aspirations

around a particular goal.

Uncle John has promised to start you in

the cellar of his packing establishment.

the third floor.

His private office is on

When you learn how to lead a steer from the kill-

ing-pens to the shipping department and squeeze nineteen dollars
and forty-two cents profit out of him, then you may have a desk in
that office. That’s Uncle John’s policy. So you are rather busy now.
However, in your spare time and when things go wrong you occa-

sionally think of “her.” Oh! well, it’s not worth speaking of. But
you just “sort-a-like” to recall the days when you went to school
together. You wonder if she ever thinks the same thoughts. Uncle
John just laughs and says, “Get busy, my boy.”
On a certain day in May, you and she were strolling in the park,

you and she,—and Cupid. This little trouble-maker and peace-maker
has been whispering words of encouragement in your ears for several
weeks. Who can resist the little imp’s caressing and luring words?
Cupid follows in the rear with his quiver filled with aspirations. You
feel as happy as any other sane man could feel. All nature around

you seems to be wrapped in happiness. Above your head a maple
bough bends with the weight of a robin calling his mate. A little
squirrel scampers past your feet.

He stops a moment and winks at

you, as if to say, “Don’t be shy, old boy.” The nimble animal scrambles up the nearest tree and greets his mate. Even the park policeman’s club ceases to swing when a particular nurse enters the scene.

Snipping particles of dust from his uniform he sallies forward to
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greet her with a “Howd’y’ do, Maggie.”

While these trivial inci-

dents of coalition are enacted, you look at “her” and sigh.
instant everything disappears and you receive an aspiration.

folds his arms and grins.

In an
Cupid

When you leave that park you are the

happiest mortal on land or sea. You have met the enemy and “she”
is yours. You won by an aspiration.

Somebody said:
man.”

That is true.

“Time brings about wonderful changes in
You are the father of three little aspirations

now, two boys and one girl.

Every evening they climb up on your

knees and tell you of their aspirations,—innocent, childish aspirations. “Who is God?” they ask. You hug them tight and whisper:

“To know God; that is life’s greatest aspiration.”

NicHoias Taytor, 715; Frank Cuu.ry, 715

66

S it better to be young or old?” Ask the man who is decrepit, broken down in health, and looks with bleared sight
on the declining days of his life. Ask the youth with the

vigor and dash and infatuation that come with physical
and intellectual development, as he looks on all that the future holds
out to him—love, wealth, life. Where one is now, the other was.
He once stood at the cross-roads, with the full noon-day sun flashing upon him; he saw life and all that it now holds out to the youth.
Half was delusion, the other half, failure. He cannot see the success, the happiness, the pleasure that came from fidelity to duty; he

sees only the dark spots, like a man that has braved the midday sun
and turns away to see a dark blot fluttering before his eyes. He
would sigh for youth if it were perennial; now he longs only for
rest.

To assert that youth is preferable to age, is to be dogmatic, to

condemn youth as inexperience and folly, is to lose sight of the true
purpose of life and its relation to the eternal. Life is not a period,
it is a prelude; and for that very reason it has about it a note of un-

certainty.

Life is not a loose co-ordination of distinct parts; it is
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essentially progressive and one.
one day ripen into age.
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Age presupposes youth; youth will

As life is the prelude to eternity, so youth is to age. What a
man is in youth he will be in his declining years. His ideals, his
most ordinary actions, his relations with God and man, all must
necessarily be colored by the romance of youth, He stands on
the threshold of great mysteries, and there comes upon him that awe
which is felt at times by every man when he is about to be ushered
into the presence of some great civil or religious dignitary. And

when the romance is gone, he is already far down the mountain side,
with age coming upon him. Men say he has gathered experience;
his grey hair, his dignified and grave appearance command respect.
The poetry of his nature has undergonea silent but radical transfor-

mation, like that which characterizes Tennyson’s “Crossing the Bar.”
“And may there be no moaning of the bar
When I put out to sea.”
He would not have his youth again, if life has been success, for

it might mean failure to go through the rapids again; and if it has
been failure, might it not be failure again? Youth was enchanting
because it was novel; age is a consolation because rest is at hand.

He saw only life, when on its threshold; now he sees only eternity.
The prelude is drawing to a close; there is a momentary pause; the
great symphony of eternity has begun.
“Ts it better to be young or old?—you have had your answer
worded long before you read the question, long before I had conceived the subject as a feasible one ‘to treat, yes, long before I was
born this question has been answered by thousands of people in a
thousand different ways. Why then some of you may ask do I

choose this subject? My friends, it is with no purpose of criticism
that I take this subject, but rather with a spirit of enlightenment to
some who perhaps have a wrong view.
I will never forget an instance which happened a few weeks ago.
I was on my way down town when my attention was drawn to the

sobbing of a child in an alley-way. Thinking that perhaps I might
console him I asked what was the trouble.
“T wish I was bigger so as I could lick Bill Smith,” he wailed,

and I did not doubt the sincerity of his wish, for Bill Smith certainly
did a good job of fighting, judging from the effects. But as amusing and as comical as you may take it, my friends, it drove home a

strong point in my mind. We all have the instincts of that fighting
urchin of the street. We are always wishing that we were big

230

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

enough to lick some one who has put one over us.

In every walk

of life, in every battle and defeat, the vanquished always have one
wish, and that is that they were just a little stronger.

As I went further down the street, revolving this truth in my
mind, I noticed a small child about the age of six, swinging on the

front gate and waving rather sadly to a man who was rapidly walking away, about half a block further down. The man turned the
corner and was lost from view and the little child turned and was
about to go into the house when I questioned him.
“What is the matter, my child,” I asked, as I noticed a large

tear tracing its course down his ruddy cheek.
“I wish I was as big as Papa,” he replied wistfully.

“Why?” I asked.
“’Cause I could get money, an’ work for Mamma, an’ do lots
of good things like Papa.’
Yes, my friends, we are children. We hang on the gate of opportunity and watch our chances pass out of sight, while we wish
we could earn lots of money and do great things. We are all children.

We laugh at their fears and wishes, but we do the same as

they. So it is with youth, my friends, always wishing that they were
larger, stronger and better. They live for the future. For them life
has not opened its treasures and its gifts.
On this same mornings walk I passed a grocery store and the

usual crowd of men adorned the front.

Some were joking, others

were trying to tell the most wondrous story, and still others gazed

into the dreamy blue skies or watched the curls of smoke rise slowly
from their pipes.

‘

“Good morning, Squire!” said a rather short old man as he took
his pipe from his mouth. “How’s the weather treating you?”
“Oh! can’t complain,” said the other. But I tell you, John, I’ve
seen the days when the sun was so hot that if you spit on a stone

it would fizzle like grease in a frying pan, and days when your breath
would freeze into snow and fall to the ground. I’ve seen them days,
John, and I’ve plowed as much ground as any man in this country,
I have.”

“Those were great days,” replied the short man. “I wish I could
live my boyhood days over again.”
How many of you, my friends, have said the same thing? How
many of you would like to live life over? The old gray-heared man

standing at the end of the vista of life gazes back longingly at his
boyhood days. The youth standing at the other end, waves his
chubby hand and wishes that he were big enough to lick his oppo-
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nents and to do lots of good things.
friends.
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We are always wishing, my

If we win, we wish, if we lose, we wish; and if we stand

still we wish.

Let us rather take our minds from the past and the

future, and apply ourselves at the present. “Let the dead past bury
its dead,’ and the future shall take care of itself in so much as we
take care of the present. Let us drop the wish-bone of life and pick

up the drum-stick and get into today’s concert.

Let us stop wish-

ing and start to doing some good things.
A NAMELESS GRAVE
Co LN IMOD 7
No name upon that time-worn stone,

An utter blank was o’er it spread;
No mourner there the dead to moan,

The yew alone dark shadows shed.
There was but seen the yellow grass
Wave o’er the dank and sunken grave.
Most wretched was that mouldy mass,
That under foot with softness gave.
I sat me down upon a mound,
And long I sat and pondered deep;

Who may but rest beneath that ground,
For whom is there life’s last, long sleep?
He once perhaps had friends and home,
Mayhap with well-deserved gain.
Perhaps he had nor friend nor home,

Perhaps ’twas but some village swain.
It may have been a sinner gay,
It may have been a saint unknown,
Some maiden fair, some veteran gray,
Perhaps a life with care o’erflown.
I mused; and o’er me fell Death’s pall;

On crept the moaning laggard time.
“Alas!” sobbed I. “Death robs us all;
It

shrouds

bright

virtue

and

dark

Oh why then sweat for filthy gain,
O why then push for honor’s place,
O why then nourish passion’s flame?
Life passes on: ’tis but a grace.

Oh! let us then lay up our store
Of treasures in yond heav’nly home!
Oh! let us strive on wings to soar,

And not in filthy mire roam!

crime.’

>
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Anglomania

‘ There is an important and influential element in
this country that looks upon England asa rightful suzrerain, and would have her declared so formally. They look
upon England as the mother country of America, and deplore the

fact that we ever broke loose from her maternal protection. A few
years ago, Andrew Carnegie, writing in the Atlantic Monthly. advocated the repeal of the Declaration of Independence, and the re-

union of England and America. From time to time this magazine
expresses similar sentiments. It has been charged that the Carnegie
Peace Endowment is a deep laid plot to turn this country over to
England, and these pro-Britishers have not taken the trouble to deny

ihe allegation.
These pro-British advocates have made special efforts to spread

their doctrines in the schools. A number of text-books, mostly histories, have been prepared, in which America and England are represented as having everything in common. The intense partiality of
these books may be seen from the fact that the existence of both

Ireland and Germany are mentioned, but nothing further is said
of them.
Recently, Charles W. Eliot wrote in the New York Tribune:

“We ought to go into this war if France or England showed signs
of exhaustion.” It is surprising how some of these persons seem to
think that this country is so vitally interested in the welfare of
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Before advising us how to act, it would be well for

these pro-Britishers to consult the opinions of the American people,
especially those of Irish or German descent. It might shock them
to find out that sentiment in this country is not unanimously in

favor of England and her cause.
There is no cause for alarm over this form of Anglomania, but
it is well to know the facts as the yexist, for a small element influentially placed, may do more harm than thousands of others in
less favorable circumstances may be able to counteract.
Benedict XVas
Peacemaker

The Pope has made a
he expresses the hope
strumental in bringing
warring nations. He pledges the support

movement.

recent statement in which
that America may be inabout peace between the
of the Holy See to such a

The Pope would make an ideal intermediary as he has

thousands of adherents in all the warring nations who would place

explicit confidence in him.
The proposal has been cooly received in England.

ing on it, the London Standard said:

Comment-

“It is useless even for such

eminent authorities as the Pope and President Wilson to ask us not
to humiliate our enemy. Germany must be humiliated as a mur-

derous armed ruffian is humiliated when he is forcibly deprived of
his weapons, stripped, bound, handcuffed and punisned.”

So long

as France and England will bend all their efforts to humiliate England’s enemy, and so long as France and Russia will continue to

sacrifice their men, while the cowardly shirks of England remain at
home to sip their afternoon tea and to play cricket, just so long will
any proposal of peace, no matter from whom, receive a deaf ear in

England.
Our
Opportunities

The school year is rapidly drawing to a close, and
in a few brief weeks some of us will bid adieu to
our school days, and enter upon the more serious
phases of life’s struggle. As we stand at the parting of the ways,
there will be one question certain to present itself: “How have we
used our opportunities? Have we used our time to the best advan-

tage, and have we taken advantage of all that lay within our grasp?”
If we can answer in the affirmative, we feel happy, and face the future with confidence; if we cannot, we close our school life with a
tinge of regret. We will see our error too late, and regret that we
did not look ahead and see the day. when we would regret the time
and opportunity we lost.

For those of us whose school life extends beyond the next Com-
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mencement, it is now the time to ask ourselves the same question:
If we are making the best of our chances, and getting all out of our
school life that we can get, let us keep it up. If we are not doing
so, let us make up our minds to get down to real work. It is not too
late, and remember that the opportunity comes but once. There are
many who must toil and struggle for the opportunities that are ours

for the taking, and there are many who will never get the chance that
we are getting. Let us one and all now resolve to put in our best
efforts until the end of our school life, so that when our school days
are over, we will not have to plead guilty to wasting our opportunities before that most rigorous and unrelenting of all bars—the bar
of conscience.

=

Alumni Notes
Commencement

June 15 is Commencement Day!

and Alumni
Banquet

in large numbers this year. The Commencement
of 1915 will be featured by the first graduates of

Alumni, be there

the College of Engineering, five in number given

their degrees by S. M. C.

There are few Catholic Colleges having

departments of engineering. St. Mary’s may well be proud of having successfully inaugurated and completed the College of Engineer-

ing. The College of Arts and Letters is also well represented among
the graduates. This department is recognized by the big universities
to which it is accredited, as being of the highest order possible.
The Alumni Banquet is being planned as we go to press. Nearly

125 gathered about the festive board at the Phillips House June,
1914. Let’s make Tuesday, June 15, look bigger still. Today is a
day when alumni of every live organization are most active.

Let

the S. M. C. Alumni make a “big noise” this June.
As soon as details are planned, letters will be sent giving information of the “Time, the Place, and the Boys” who will be in charge
of the “doings.”
Commencement

President John L. Shearer, of Ohio Mechanics In-

Speaker

stitute, of Cincinnati, will deliver the Commence-

ment Address this year.

A large delegation of

Cincinnati Alumni plan to accompany the speaker June 15 to Dayton.

President Shearer has made a phenomenal success of Ohio Mechanics
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Institute, is a live wire, and will have a message to deliver at the

Commencement of 1915.
Annual

Be there!

CINCINNATI CHAPTER OF S. M. C. ALUMNI
The Cincinnati Chapter of St. Mary’s College

Meeting

Alumni held its annual meeting on Tuesday, April

20, 8 p. m.

The meeting took place at Schmues-

sing’s Alleys in the form of a bowling party and Dutch lunch, during
which addresses were delivered by Rev. Bernard P. O’Reilly, Presi-

dent of the College, and several of the Alumni.
The Alumni present were divided into two sides, Harry Robben
and Louis Homan, Sr., being the leaders of the two bowling teams.
There was much merriment caused throughout the clash by the emulation between the two leaders, each desiring to win. Louis Homan’s team finally carried off the honors of the evening.

In his address to the Alumni, Father O’Reilly spoke of the
progress of the College during the last two years, and of the development which will be made possible through the removal of the
Normal Department to the magnificent new building in course of

completion at Mt. St. John. All the Alumni were presented with a
copy of the latest College Bulletin, and were requested to endeavor
to send students to the College next year.
Upon suggestion of Lawrence Janszen, it was decided to hold

two meetings a year: the first within the first two weeks of November, and the second within the last two weeks of Jonuary. Among
those present were the following: Rev. Bernard P. O’Reilly, S. M.,
Louis Homan, Sr., H. J. Robben, Edward F. Romer, Frank J. Heile,
Elmer H. Heile, Albert A. Heile, Wm. A. Rabe, August Janszen, Jr.,

Edward J. Janszen, Henry G. Janszen, Harry H. Janszen, George J.
Schulte, Lawrence J. Janszen, George B. Hartke, Edward L. Gross,
Marshall Remelin, Leonard Heile, E. Greiwe, Edward Hogan, Chas.

Shiels.
That Easter
Home-coming

“The Easter Home-coming” at St. Mary’s College,
June 6, Tuesday afternoon and evening, was on
enthusiastic success.

A large number of the Alum-

ni and of the Old Boys arrived at the College early in the afternoon.
Over 100 were gathered around the festive board at 6:30 to partake
of the hearty repast served from the College kitchen.

A German

menu proved to satisfy the tastes of all present, despite difference of
nationality. Bowling, billiards, pool and card-playing and music
followed till late hours in the evening. A Dutch lunch served all
evening proved to be a popular feature of the program.
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The gathering Tuesday represented the graduates of St. Mary’s
and former students of forty years of the College past history. The

event re-united men of Dayton who had not met for years.

College

professors mixed in the gathering and old stories of student pranks

featured the evening. Classes assembled, re-uniting student-fellowship of years gone by. Young graduates of two and three years ago
brushed elbows with big men of Dayton, who attended St. Mary’s
when the historic institution was outside the city limits.
There was nothing of formality about the “Eastern Home-com-

ing” at St. Mary’s. Nothing savoring of artificiality marred the day’s
program.

‘There were no toasts, solos, or orchestra selections to

break up the good-fellowship that reigned without interruption
throughout the afternoon and evening. The “Easter Home-coming”
Tuesday was the biggest event of alumni reunion in the history of
the College. It marked the initiation of big men of Dayton into the
ranks of the Alumni Association. The membership committee is
optimistic and judging from the applications received Tuesday even-

ing, the roster of. the Alumni Association will be increased materially
within the course of the next few months.

Among those present at the dinner Tuesday evening were the
following:

Harry G. Wagner, 87; John A. McGee; Victor J. Kuntz, ’08;
Jos. H. Pflaum, 90; John Thomas Roth, ’14; Louis W. Clark, 712;

J. Charles Hayes, ’09; J. Ellis Mayl, 08; Louis E. Roehm, ’14; Edwin Lauterbach, ’14; C. P. Kromer, ’03; P. T. Eichelberger, ’14; Leo
John Barlow, °12; Chas. J. Schaefer, 06; Eugene J. Schaefer, ’05;
Henry W. Walsh, ’12; Jos. J. Weis, 09; Jacob A. Drecker, ’13; Bert

G. Hochwalt, ’11; Dr. A. J. Moorman, ’00; Herbert E. Whalen, ’09;
Fred P. Grundish, ’11; George E. Zimmerman, ’10; Chas. J. Froendhoff, 87; A. J. Cron, 710; Al. H. Mahrt, ’12; N. Hochwalt, 714; Hans
Amann, 710; Geo. E. Kellar, 93; Alfred G. Gessler, 00; Carl Runck,
00; Albert J.: Burgmieier, 13; Rev. B. P. O. Reilly, S. M:;. Robt.

O’Connell, 12; David A. Kersting, 05; J. Clarence Hochwalt, ’06;
L. Edgar Orendorf, 99; Robt. E. Gray, 712; Lawrence C. Bucher,
"11; E. J. Todshall; M. L. Beard; Frank A. Hollencamp; E. Hochwalt, 13; J. Murphy, 01; Wm. E. Schantz, ’84; Francis C. Canny,
709; Charles W. Whalen, ’07; Jerry Connors, ’00; Rev. B. F. Kuhlman, D. D.; Wm. H. Moosbrugger, ’08; Daniel George Reilly, 91;
F. J. Kunnecke, 06; Rev. Chas. Polichek; Carl L. Cappel, ’03; C. A.
Tangeman, 712; John F. Ohmer, 770; H. B. Solimano, ’07; Wm. J.

Hughes; Waldemar Schmidt, 14; Lawrence J. Seidl, ’14; Louis E.
Moosbrugger, 00; Edward F. Lechleitner, ’14; Wm. A. Pflaum, ’07;

““TUES SACERDOS IN AETERNUM”

Reu. Walter A. Roddy, “1
Ordained Priest
hu the

Most Rev. Genry Moeller, B. B.
in the Seminary Chapel
Mt. St. Mary of the West
Ellennra, Ohi
Saturday, February 27, 1915

Kirst Goly Mass
relebrated at

St. Charles Borromen Church
South Charleston, Ohia
Sunday, February 28, 1915

THE GOOD SHEPHERD

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

237

George R. Kinstle, 714; Lawrenct W. Strattner, 11; Edward C. Hegman, 91; A. J. Ward, 99; Albert A. Kramer, 96; A. Kinninger, ’13-

Chas. Fitzpatrick, 713; Chester K. Shroyer, 99; Wm. M. Burkhardt
03; A. P. Burkhardt, 92; John P. Dickman, ’91; Jos. J. Kuhn, 714,

W. A. Keyes; R. V. Burkhard, ’81; Edw. J. Leo, 92; Hugh E. Wall,
84; H. J. Sacksteder, ’12; Ellis J. Finke, 77; A. F. Hochwalt, 85;
Maurice D. Larkin, 93; Chas. F. Niehaus; F. J. O’Reilly, 99; H. H.
Engel, 710; Clarence J. Stoecklein, 08; Theodore H. Lienesch, ’73;

Francis Murphy, ’11; Theo. D. Hollenkamp, 99; Chas. P. Schumacker, 02; E. M. Lause, 13; Leonard Swift; R. E. Maloney, 714;
George Teigler, 14; W. H. Crutchfield, 13; Horace J. Boesch, 14;
John P. Kemper; Edw. R. Connelly, ’12; Elmer J. Focke, ’09; Suthany J. Schneble, 96; Victor C. Smith, 05; Harry F. Finke, 02; Earl
A. Smith, ’07; Oliver B. Smith, 09; Herbert M. Finke, ’06; J. A.
Makley, ’13; William F. Lauterbach, Jos. Ferneding, 14; Rev. L. A.
Yeske, ’02; Ulrich Rappel, S. M., 02; William Wohlleben, S. M.;
Lawrence Drufner, S. M.
Our Newly
Elected Alumni

In. reply to the invitation sent to a number of our
former students from Dayton, we received some
very interesting replies. We want to extend the
expression of our sincere appreciation to all who have written to us,
and, particularly to F. H. Kronauge, W. A. Keyes, Henry H. Hollencamp, Michael J. Gibbons, Jr., Will I. Ohmer, John A. McGee,

Thos. F. McGee and John F. Ohmer.
We wish to thank all these Alumni for their dues and subscription to the Exponent.
CLIPPINGS
Chas. B.
Wittrock

“Enclosed find six dollars, one for the Exponent,
and five dollars for Altar Fund.

Glad to see the

progress you are making in Altar Fund and it

pleased be to read in the March issue the membership of so many of
former years acquaintances, especially Bro. James Yack and Bro.
Theodore Rush whom we all know is always on the “rush” to do a

good turn for everybody.

May your ambition be crowned with suc-

cess is my earnest wish.
“Yours fraternally,

“CHAS. B. WITTROCK.”
Our loyal alumnus is located at 47 Walnut Street as “Manufacturers’ Agent and General Merchandise Broker—Cigars and Tobacco
a specialty.”

238

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

John A.

“I have the pleasure to acknowledge the invita-

McGee

tion to join the Alumni Association of St. Mary’s

and will gladly do so. I also hope to be present
April 6. With my kindest personal regards, Father O’Reilly, I am
sincerely,
“JOHN A. McGEE.”
John McGee is president of the Dayton Bicycle Club, the livest
organization in town.

It’s a great club for good-fellowship, for ac-

tivity in civic interests, and the “kiddies best friends, especially the
orphans. John is a big man in the new million-dollar hotel, the
“Miami Hotel,” now nearing completion. Drop in and see him at
the Club, and you’ll meet his brother Tom, too.
Michael J.
Gibbons, Jr.

“Your kind letter of March 27th has been received.
I thank you for the invitation to join the Alumni

Association of St. Mary’s, and assure you I shall
be pleased to accept. Enclosed find my check for one dollar ($1.00)
for membership dues.

“T shall endeavor to be out at the College on Tuesday afternoon,
although I may not be able to make the evening meeting, owing to
previous engagement of considerable importance.

“IT thank you again for your courtesy.
“Yours respectfully,

“MICHAEL J. GIBBONS, JR.”
Our younger alumni know M. J., Jr. well. After leaving S. M. C.
he graduated from Boston Tech. At present he relieves his father,
M. J., Sr., of some of the business worries of the firm of “M. J. Gibbons, Engineers and Contractors.”
Henry H.
Hollencamp

“IT have your letter of March 27th, relative to the
Alumni Association and in compliance therewith I
enclose a check for $1.00 for membership dues. You

may be sure that I appreciate the opportunity you have extended.
“In regard to the “‘Home-coming’ I regret that I shall not have

the opportunity of being present on this event, as I will be out of
the city Tuesday, Wednesday and possibly Thursday of next week.
“Again expressing my thanks and wishing you the joys of the

season, I am,

“Truly yours,
“HENRY H. HOLLENCAMP.”

Henry is now a full-fledged practicing lawyer in the Kuhns
Building, Main and Fourth, Dayton. He landed a Federal Court
position recently. We forgot the name of it, but it impressed us as

a good thing on the side.
landed it.

We'll leave Henry tell you how he
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Frank H.

“Your letter of the 30th, informing me that my

Kronauge

name has been presented and an invitation is ex-

tended to join the Alumni Association, received.
I hereby cheerfully make application to become a member of the

only organized body of former students of this institution and enclosed please find my check for membership dues.

“Let us hope that all former student of Dear Old St. Mary’s will
accept this opportunity to join the Alumni, to learn the grand advancement in educational learning which has taken place and to take

a more active part in boosting our favorite College. If they wish
to become real enthusiastic and bea ‘real old boy’ let them patronize
the S. M. C. Athletic Association, where the old are made young.
“Thanking you for the invitation and wishing you success, I am,
“Yours truly,

“FRANK H. KRONAUGE.” |
Frank is bookkeeper at Dayton City Water Works, and Notary

Public and Abstractor of Titles at 1100 Brown St. Barring no one,
he is the most loyal basket ball rooster St. Mary’s ever had. Personally, we know from our stay here that he has held the record over
nine years.
Thos. F.
McGee

“Dear Father O’Reilly—Your favor of the 27th ult.
received, and I am pleased to enclose herewith my
check for five dollars for membership dues in the

S. M. C. Alumni Association. Thanking you for the honor and privilege of becoming a member of your esteemed organization, I beg to
remain,
“Your obedient servant,

THOMAS F. McGEE.”
Tom is in the General Insurance business, Davies Bldg. He is
secretary of the Dayton Bicycle Club, a live wire, full of energy for
anything worth boosting.
Will I.
Ohmer

“Reverend Father—Your letter of March 27th, extending an invitation to me to become a member
of the Alumni Association of St. Mary’s College,
was received in due time, but on account of the excessive amount of

work that has been placed upon me during the past several weeks,
I have been unable to make reply earlier.

“T will be very glad to accept your invitation, ainhaueh I was
under the impression that my name had passed muster several years
ago. I am now receiving every issue of the Exponent, having entered

my ‘subscription for a five-years’ term some time ago.
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“It would have pleased me to have been with you on Easter
Tuesday, but my absence from the city prevented.
“Again thanking you, I remain,
“Yours very truly,

“WILL I. OHMER.”
Will I. Ohmer is president of “The Recording and Computing
Machines Co.” The company just recently erected sixteen buildings
in Dayton to compose a group to manufacture their products. Our
active alumnus counts on employing 4,000 men. Great things for

these hard times!
W. A.
Keyes

“Dear Father O’Reilly—Your kind letter of March
27th with enclosure received. I will be very happy

to accept the honor of becoming a member of the
Alumni Association.
“IT feel a very deep appreciation of the benefits I received from
the years spent at St. Mary’s and will always regret not having completed my course.
“T will try to be with you at least a part of the day, as indicated
by the enclosed post card. I have an engagement in the evening, but,
no doubt, will be able to be there at least part of the afternoon.

“With kindest personal regards and the hope that your good
work will continue, I remain,

“Sincerely yours,
OWN A Ree

ee

Will Keyes is the Grand Knight of Columbus at present. It is
due to his push that the New Home for the Knights is a reality. He
has a number of irons in the fire and he keeps them all red hot. The

C. Schwind Realty Co., Dayton Breweries, Dayton St. R. R., and
others keep him hustling.

Still, he has the ability with which to

look and feel the gentleman of leisure.
Two

These two letters explain themselves.

Good Friends

by Father Frische, who is now president of St.

The first

Louis College, San Antonio, deserves a few words
of explanation. Father Frische was the first “scribe” who knew how
and who did write Alumni Notes. ‘The present writer has often

wished for his mantle.
Hugo Schneider, a loyal friend of the College, is now County

Auditor for his second term.

Some years back he handled the Ex-

ponent for several years as publisher.
“My dear F. J.:
“T thought the enclosed letter might interest you.

It shows that
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I still boost the Exponent at every opportunity. I had told our old
friend what I had thought of his ad.
“A joyous Easter to you. Let’s hear from you some time.
“As ever,

“A. FRISCHE, S: D4,
“My dear Father Frische:
“Your ever-welcome congratulations received, and please to ac-

cept my grateful acknowledgment and thanks. I certainly agree with
you that it pays to advertise in the ‘Exponent’ and that to have the
friendship and esteem of St. Mary’s means so much to me. They
have given me their support during both campaigns.
“We are having blustery weather today and guess the heavy
overcoat will have to be worn tomorrow. From indications of the

postal card you enjoy tropical climate in San Antonio.

It may be

possible I'll come through your town within the next twelve-month,

when I’ll be more than pleased to greet you.
“With kindest greetings from Mrs. Schneider and myself, I re-

main most sincerely yours,

“HUGO F. SCHNEIDER.”

A. and J.

On Sunday, April 11, Messrs. Anthony and Joseph

Schneble

Schneble honored their Alma Mater with a visit.

They were much pleased with all the improvements
noticed. They were quite surprised with the equipment in the laboratories. In token of appreciation and as a remembrance of their visit,
they donated a fine six-inch micrometer. The College of Engineer-

ing hereby thanks them for their generous gift.
NUGGETS

Al.
Mahrt

Read the following “by Jerry” (Jerry Connors, ’00):
“They are going to celebrate Al. Mahrt day at
Westwood field Sunday afternoon, when this star

all around athlete will make his first appearance of the season behind
the bat for the Cadets. No more popular player ever appeared with
any aggregation in this city and he has carried the colors of the
Cadets to victory in basket ball, football and baseball. He has not

played with his team as yet this season, but he will don the mask.
and big glove Sunday afternoon and handle the slants of Bill Lape,
when the Piqua team will be the attraction at Westwood.”
Henry

Henry Wulf, ’84, of New York City, called at the

Wulf, ’84

College on April 29. Mr. Wulf is connected with
the Syndicate Trading Company, 2 Walker Street,

New York City, and came to Dayton on a business trip.

This was
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the first opportunity he had of visiting the College since he left. He
was greatly pleased to see the progress made at St. Mary’s during

the last years; and, on leaving, promised to tell his brother, John C.
Wulf, ’88, of the wonderful changes at the Old School. Henry
Wulf’s address at the present time is 166 Midland Street, Mont Clair,

New Jersey.

College Notes
EpwaArD STUHLMUELLER, 717
Collegiate Department
Senior Arts—Cl. Schmitt, 87; Alph. Moeller, 85; F. Dugan, 85.
Senior Engineering (Ch. E.)—Lawrence Strattner, 95; Leon Anderson, 91.
Senior Engineering (E. E.)—Clem. Yamashiro, 94; James Hall, 92.

Junior Engineering—Arthur Zimmerman, 91; Ralph Wirshing, 87.
Sophomore Arts—Raphael Sourd, 92; William Reith, 92.
Sophomore Engineering—Joseph Windbiel, 90; John A. Krusling, 85.
Freshman Arts—Law. Montanus, 94; George Kinstle, 94.

Freshman Engineering—Joseph Kuhn, 93; John Roth, 92.
High School Department
Fourth High—Paul Ohmer, 96; Jos. Schaefer, 95.
Third High-A—Wilbur Yackley, 96; William Boesch, 95.
Third High-B—Emil Kessler, 94; William Brennan, 88.

Second High-A—Henry Weinert, 96; Ivo. Stelzer, 93.
Second High-B—Thomas Carroll, 95; John McCarthy, 94; Wm. Kennedy, 94.
First High-A—Herbert Abel, 96; Wm. Schmitz, 95.

First High-B—Edw. Long, 91; Arnold Senfeld, 90; Geo. Kirby, 90.
First High-C—Fr. Elardo, 95; Edw. Sander, 90; R. Deger, 90.
Business Department

Second Business—Edw. Menninger, 92; Robert Rau, 88.
First Business—Thos. Sunshine, 98; John Massing, 97.
Elementary Department
Eighth Grade-A—Henry Schroeder, 93; Raymond Helmig, 90.
Eighth Grade-B—Edward Schneider, 92; Edwin Moosbrugger, 91.
Seventh Grade—Matthias Mackmull, 94; Anthony Michniewicz, 93.
Sixth Grade—John Riggs, 93; Harold Piatt, 90; Leonard Whelan, 90.
Altar Fund

The Altar Fund Campaign was informally closed in the col-

100 Pointers

lege after the Easter holidays.

The students showed deep

and active interest and their efforts to reach the goal are
deeply appreciated. The following classes deserve especial mention for they
have reported contributions from every student:

Senior Arts, Senior Elec-
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trical Engineers, Sophomore Engineers, Freshman Engineers; Senior Business; Fourth High, Third High-A, Third High-B, First High-A, First High-B;
Eighth Grade-A, Sixth Grade.
The following students have joined the 100 Pointers: Ellsworth Schmidt
(6th Grade), C. J. Hochwalt (Third High-A), Francis T. Culley (Senior Arts).
The S. M. C
Dramatic Club

St. Mary’s College Dramatic Association presented three
performances of “King Harold” on April 17, 18 and 19. On
the 17th, Saturday afternoon, it was especially staged for the
school children from the parochial schools of the city. On the remaining
two nights, it was witnessed by the drama-loving adults.
The moral of “King Harold”
is based upon the filial love between father

and son. The chief characters of the drama were the aged King Harold, his
son Roland and grandson Alfred.
The success of the drama is due to the ardent labors of Rev. Father Kunnecke, the director of the Dramatic Club.
THE CAST
Harold, King of Britain, F. Garrity; Roland, Heir to the Throne, J. Holters;

Ghent, Lord of the Realm, R. Wirsching; Edward, Friend of Roland, D. Collins; Alfred, Son of Roland, H. Abel; Robert, Grandson of Ghent, C. Lause;
Egmont, Mayor of Royal City, W. Schleinitz; Lord Chamberlain, V. Emanuel;

Terrold, Captain of Guards, F. Ligday;Salisbury, Courtier, E. Miller; Morton,
Captain, P. Olberding; Edmund, Captain, E. Irr; Motley, Jester, R. Weber;
Ralph, Keeper of Prison, J. Evans; Alcor, Boy at Arms to Roland, R. Sourd;
Servants, L. Montanus, J. Hannahan; Citizens, J. Cooney, J. Leonard; F.
Stroop; Murderers, E. Happensack, R. Eckenrode; Soldiers, P. Wintermeyer,
L. Dolan, T. Carroll, A. Genard, J. Houston; Pages, E. Weser, J. Keyes.
The S. M. C. Orchestra added to the attractiveness of the evenings’ program. The following selections were rendered: March, “Inspection,” Hersom; March, “Special Delivery,” Friedrich; March, “Warrior’s Return,’ Neuman; March, “With Fife and Drum,” Hildreth; March, “Surrender,” Winter;

March, “Step Lively,” Allen.
Poe

Friday, April 23rd, the anniversary of the birth of Shake-

Literary Circle

speare, the members of the Literary Circle held a meeting
to do honor to the world’s greatest dramatist.

In harmony

with the celebration were the several selections taken from The Merchant of
Venice.
Rufus Weber as Launcelot Gobbo, Richard Grote as Gobbo, and
Robert Eilerman as Antonio, deserve special mention.

The following program was rendered:

1.

“The Life of William Shake-

speare,” Wm. Nushawg; 2. “The Merchant of Venice,’ Act I, Scene 3, Colman Cetinski; 3. “Cataline to the Senate,” Theodore Lieniesch; 4. “The Hero,”

George Edmondson; 5. “Sleepy,” Eugene Mason; 6. “Time,” Alphonso Weckesser; 7. “The Merchant of Venice,” Act II, Scene 2, Richard Grote, Rufus
Weber; 8. “Tomorrow,” Wm. Haag; 9. “Cataline’s Reply to Cicero,” Richard Punch; 10. “Shakespeare and the Student,” Frank Yox; 11. “Spectacles,”
Henry Weinert.

Second High

The Botany classes of Second High A and B paid observ-

A and B

ance to Arbor Day this year and planted some maple trees
in the park fronting the College buildings.
The planting
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was preceded by short talks by both professors and students. With appropriate ceremonies the trees were then placed in the ground and each student
helped fill in the soil about the roots. It is the hope of the classes to be
able to refer to these trees in later years as—‘the trees we planted in 1915.”
A photo of the classes was then taken, a cut of which appears elsewhere

in this issue of the Exponent.
Later in the month the same classes attended a lecture on “Stems of Plants
in General,” by Professor William Beck.

The lecture and also the

slides

accompanying same proved highly instructive. We take occasion to thank
the lecturer and hope to be able to attend more of these talks in the future.
Freshman
Engineering
Society

The Freshman Engineering Class organized a society January 16, 1915, to be known as The Freshman Engineering
Society, for the discussion of subjects of interest to engineering students.
Meetings are held every Saturday at 10:30 a. m. in the Freshman Engineering Club Room. At the first regular meeting held January 16th, the fol-

lowing officers were elected:
President, Eulogius M. Lause; Secretary, J.
Russel Garrison; Treasurer, Paul F. Swift; Moderator, Prof. Wm. Beck.

Since the inauguration of the society, many subjects, both interesting and
profitable, have been treated by the members. Following are some of the
subjects:The Long Heralded Aerial War Has Arrived, Leslie F. Porter; Aerial
Artillery and Bomb Dropping, Robert H. Hummert; Winter and Weather
Conditions, Prof. Wm. J. Beck; A Navy Weak in Battle Line, Jos. Jerome
Kuhn; Germany and England, Edward M. Martin; Manufacture of Carborundum, John L. Crowley; Viereck and Chesterton Debate, Prof. Wm. J.
Beck; Panama-Pacific Exposition, Eulogius M. Lause; Static Electricity
in Dry Cleaning, Paul F. Swift; General Von Hindenburg, Prof. Wm. J.
Beck; The European War, Otto W. Krusling; Coaling a Battleship in a Gale,
J. Russell Garrison; Paper and Its Manufacture, John Thomas Roth; Bacteria Lactice Bulgaricus, Prof. Wm. J. Beck; Dangers of Submarine Navigation,

Paul

I.

Stanton;

Partition

of

Poland,

Prof.

Wm. J.

Beck;

Cutting

Through Metal With Fire, John F. Clancy; Forces of Nature, Prof. Wm. J.
Beck.
Fourth

Did you ever sit down to a feast with an appetite whetted,

Division

because of the knowledge that, what was placed before you
was the freshest of its kind to be had? This was the case
of the Fourth Division lads on the occasion of their visit to the Focke Meat
Packing Plant. Mr. Focke placed before the boys a large kettle of “Hot
Wieners.” These with “Wecks” proved a most substantial lunch and the
smile of satisfaction on every Minim’s face, too well told what words might
try to convey.

Previous to the “eats” the boys were shown through the estab-

lishment and all details accompanying the killing of cattle and the packing
of meat were carefully explained.
The

manufacture

of paper boxes and paper

novelties in

general was

demonstrated to the Minims at the Dayton Paper and Novelty Co. This firm
is one of the largest of its kind in the Miami Valley.
Thursday, April 22, found the lads the guests of Dayton’s second largest
Fire Department. Here Captain Dietrick, who seemed to understand boys

ARBOR DAY SCENE AT S. M. C.
The Botany Class of Second High celebrated Arbor Day appropriately as the above
illustration proves. The Staff Photographer snapped them in the early part of the
ceremonies. Details of the celebration are to be found in the College Notes of this issue.
May the efforts of the Botany Class of 1915 prove successful, and may the red leaf
maples planted in the College Park grow and develop, so that when in future years the

youthful planters visit S. M. C. they may point in pride to stately maples and recall the
happy occasion when they fittingly celebrated Arbor Day in 1915,

CAST OF “HAROLD”
A. Genard
P. Wintermeyer

R.Eckenrode

L. Dolan
J. Leonard

F. Ligday
F. Stroop

E. Miller

J. Hanahan

E. Richter

E.Happensack

J. Cooney

T. Carroll

J. Keyes, R. Sourd, E. Irr, E. Montanus, W. Schleinitz, J. Holters, R. Wirshing, D. Collins, P. Olberding, V. Emanuel, E. Weser
R. Weber

H. Abel

F. Garrity

C. Lause

J. Evans
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and their habits perfectly, did them the honor of acting as guide. He ordered
the horses and men ready for a “fake” fire, and let the Minims feel like real
firemen by sliding down the poles from the “loft.” Captain Dietrick then
instructed the little fellows how to send in an alarm and what to do before
the department arrives.
To Mr. Focke, The Dayton Paper and Novelty Co. and to Captain Dietrick, the S. M. C. Minims express their sincere thanks through the Exponent.
Acknowl-

Bro.

James

Yack,

Pittsburg—Old

Coins;

Bro.

Thomas

edgments

Burke, Dayton,—Starfish from San Francisco Bay, piece of
Petrified Wood, relics from San Francisco Earthguake and
Fire. Goetz Family, Dayton,—Relics from the Civil War. Celestine Hayes,—
Curios from the Mississippi River.

The Apostolic School of Japan
HE Apostolic School has been established at Urakami, near Nagasaki,
to bring up apostles; namely to give a thorough Christian education
to virtuous and talented boys and young men among the Japanese

Christians, in order to prepare them for the priesthood, the religious
state, or the important duties of teacher and catechist.

Motto of the School—“Christianize Japan by means of the Japanese.”
Pope Pius X, in sending his special blessing to the School and its benefactors, directed Cardinal Merry del Val, his Secretary of State, to write as

follows: “It is a pleasure for me to inform your Reverence of the high and
special satisfaction with which our Holy Father has learned of the foundation
of an Apostolic School near Urakami in the Empire of Japan.”
The four Bishops of Japan, in a letter to the Superior of the Brothers of
Mary in Japan, who have taken charge of the School, state that hte Society
of Mary is acquiring “a new claim upon the gratitude of the Bishops of Japan
who make it their duty to approve the enterprise and to call upon it the
blessing of heaven.”
The Exponent will make special efforts to establish both yearly ($60) ~
and permanent ($1,200) scholarships. Any sum, however small, will be most

gratefully accepted.
“Our friends are invited to enter one of the following classes:
1. Founders, by establishing permanent scholarships of $1,200.
2. Founders of the Second Rank, by offering $600.
3. Guardians, by paying for one pupil during the whole course of his
studies; i. e., annually $60, the sum required to maintain a young
man during one year.

4.
5.

Subscribers, by offering $5 a year.
Promoters, by making known the Apostolic School and by inducing
others to assist in making of Japan a Christian nation.

Address all communications to Bro. John Voelker, care The Exponent,

St. Mary’s College, Dayton, Ohio.
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Cash on hand February 1, 1915

$221 89

Contributions received since February 1, 1915:
Chicago, Ill.John P. Daleiden, $5.00; Theresa Baier, $5.00; Mary
Klein, $5.00; Elizabeth Rehnke, $5.00; Mr. and Mrs. Sieben, $3.00;
Henry Frische, $2.00; Theresa Esterl, $2.00; Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Kuhn,
$1.00; Barbara Schomer, $1.00; Mary Schuetz, 50c; Mr. Lauer, 50c;
Mary Schillo, Jr., 50c; Mary Schillo, Sr., $1.00; Angela Neifing, $1.00;

Mary Mueller, $1.00; Johanna Klapp, $1.00; Elizabeth Nicholson, $1.00;
Math. and Johanna Hill, $1.00; Marianna Free, $1.00; Anna Resch,
$1.30; Anna Dorfineister, $1.00; Carolina Mueller, $1.00; Mary Liebl,
$3.00; Elizabeth Verung, 50c; Mrs. Anna Seiwert, 50c; Emilia Spitznagel, 50c; Mary Hauswirth, 50c; Regina Geiss, 50c; Anna Brunner,

25c; Agnes Mueller, 25c; Julia Kerpen, 10c; Anna Haeflinger, 10c; Mrs.
Schmidt, 50c; Margaret Palmer, 50c; Aloys. Walser, $1.00; Catharina

Hambrecht, $1.00; Theresa Ashhammer, $1.00; Elizabeth and Carolina
Rehm, $1.00; Ottilia Buettgen, 50c; Eva Schreiber, $1.00; Mary Ruck,
50c; John Leies, $5.00; Adam Meyer, $5.00;

Dayton, Ohio—John E. Scherer, $1.00
Total cash on hand April 11, 1915

|

Athletic Notes
RAPHAEL Sourp, 716
VARSITY BASEBALL

In the absence of a regular coach the Moderator of the Athletic Association, together with the three veterans of last year, chose the following to
represent Saint Mary’s on the diamond this year:

Zimmerman, Wunderlich,

Yamashiro, Culley, Unger, Warren, Ryan, Sherry, Evans, Haile, Sugrue, Farrell and Stanton.
The members of the squad elected Carl Zimmerman, Captain of Saint

Mary’s 1915 baseball team. Cal’s work in the box last year demonstrated, his
worth and we expect much of him as captain this year.
St. Mary’s 0

This is a creditable showing against the Champion Minor

vs.
Saginaw 7

Leaguers of Michigan, more especially so it being the opening game for the Saints. The rather ragged work of the
Saints on the defense is due to lack of sufficient practice,

and the fact that they were stacked up against professionals.
Sherry, whose regular position is third base, did the heaving, owing to
the sore arms of the regular hurlers. Warren and Sugrue each garnered two

safeties, the latter producing the only excitement of the game by a threebagger to the fence.
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St. Mary’s
AB
Yamashiro, fi

ley 2. Stolen Bases—Warren, Sugrue; Bashang 3, Manning, Neale, Haines.
Sacrifice hit—Yamashiro. Errors—Wunderlich 2, Ryan, Warren, Farrel, Un-

ger, Sherry 2. Struck out—by Sherry 8; by Haines 4, by Gross 7, by Harrison 3. Umpires—Daugherty and Murphy.
ST. MARY’S CADETS
Cadets 11
vs.
Springfield 8

The Cadets performed in fine style in the opener taking
handily the long end of an 11-8 contest. Wetzel was the
slugger of the day, getting three hits, two of them threebaggers. The Cadets made fourteen hits off Standish, the
slabman of hte Tigers.
Cadets 4
vs.
Sidney 1

The Cadets backed up the brilliant pitching of Bill Lape in
faultless style and easily won from Sidney’s strong team.
Lape whiffed ten. The fast me nof the Cadets stole bases
at will, having twelve pilfers to their credit. The Cadets

also obtained ten safe wallops.

SECOND DIVISION RESIDENT-STUDENTS
Juniors 2
vs.

Mascots 7

The Juniors opened their season on April 25, by losing to
the fast, hard-hitting Mascots of South Park.

O’Keefe was

rather wild, and this fact coupled with the loose playing

of the Juniors, enabled the Mascots to obtain a lead which
was never overcome. Conway, who succeeded on the mound, was more effective, and with better support would have held the enemy runless. Each team

made nine hits but those of the Juniors were scattered. Rigney and Rabbitt
were the main works for the Juniors in this line.
A Junior tennis team seems to be a reality of the near future. Otto Krusling is working the applicants hard, and the team will undoubtedly uphold
the honor of the Second Division on the court as the other teams have done
this year.
THIRD DIVISION RESIDENT-STUDENTS
The successful basket-ball season is but a forerunner of what the Regulars will do on the diamond. After looking over the fast material at hand,
the coaches, Sugrue and Olberding, picked the following as members of the
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team:

Brinkman, Meyerhoefer, Mueller, Christy, Marshall, Hackman, Caron,

Hess, Edmondson, H. Fleck, Bromley and Schlicte.

Hess was elected captain.

FOURTH DIVISION RESIDENT-STUDENTS
The following will represent the Minims on the diamond this season:
Pitchers—Piatt,

Gabel;

Catcher,

Menninger;

Infielders—Flanagan,

Buerrer,

Pabst, Brunner, Baggan; Outfielders—Hannagan, Keyes, Torbuk; Substitutes—Schmidt, Fleck, Payne and Muth.
Under the direction of Coaches Shunck and Clasgens, the Minims are
developing into fine form, and soon will be in condition to begin the series
of games they have scheduled. The team gives every promise of upholding
the good reputation of the Fourth Division.
NON-RESIDENT STUDENTS
Arrows

After a successful basket-ball season, the Arrows have or-

ganized a baseball team. So far several workouts and two
practice games with the Minims have been held, both resulting in ties, 44
and 6-6. Baczenas starred in both games, making the longest hit in the first,
and bringing in three runs in the second. Spatz and Meikenhaus showed their
worth on the mound.

With more practice the team promises to develop into

a good one.

(m)

May Musings
)
Cal: Don’t you feel the “Call to Richmond?” ‘Try to pitch there and
save your car fare.
Obie: The Italian consul’s humane society agent is on your trail for
butchering the language.
B. B. Team: Start an “unpopularity contest” after a ball game, and see
if the umpires don’t tie for the booby prize.
Strattner: Why did you sleep in the “Hall” Thursday, February 11?
Nuf ced.
Leon: You and Jim have been playing some shell game. Sing: “I Wish
I Were in Michigan.”
Windbiel: “Better cook your corn in your room, not in the lab. What
was in it, wood alcohol?
Berghoff: Who made the last raid on the pie foundry? Isn’t it your
turn?

Behrer: Can’t Rike’s “accommodate” you any more?
Jr. and Sr. Engineers: How are you behaving now? ‘The “profs” were
figuring on cutting Friday mornings off the time-table a few months ago,

if you didn’t cut out Thursday evenings from the calendar.
Fresh. Engineers: You will go to the circus, you naughty boys.
Sidney Special: Who said you don’t like to spend Sundays at the College after the holidays?

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT
Swift, Paul: Who is the blushing beauty that stole the pie?
your complexion. That’s what gave the clue.
O’Brien: Extry! Extry! O’Brien finished a “plate” of
Janus: There was some class to that “Cantaford!”
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FALLEN STARS
Perhaps their hitting won them fame; Some startling play brought them
on top.

They reached there, someway, just the same, They reached there

just in time to flop.

They had their day, then passed away—Those baseball

stars of yesterday.

And though their “rep” was carved in deep; Indeed, their glory stood
alone. The fame was there for them to reap, Which fortune in their path
had thrown, Or surely they were there to stay—Those baseball stars of yesterday.
They were the talk of every fan. Just when that eye or arm went wrong,
They proved to flash right in the pan. The “majors” said a glad “So long.”
Right now they’re back to reaping hay—Those baseball stars of yesterday.
Before the rattle died away They wondered who could take their place.
But fandom need not fear a day, It sees the has-beens in the race.

The fans

forget the names today—Of baseball stars of yesterday.
THE DORMITORY BELL
Hear the dormitory bell—Cruel bell! What a rude awakening do its
jarring notes compel! In the drowsy hours of morn, How we'd like to lie
and scorn At the domineering menace of its tone! For all the sounds that
float From its dread discordant throat Force a groan. And we sleepers—ah,
we sleepers—Who are forced to ope our peepers, With a moan, And who

linger aft its calling, In that renardine way, Feel no safety in so stalling On
our “divans” where we lay. We are neither safe nor sure—At the best, we’re
insecure—At the best.

tests, Tests:

And the hearts within our breasts, Beat of tests, tests,

But they beat not with

the bell, Neither do our bosoms swell,

Nor our muffled moans upwell With the clanging of the bell; Keeping heterogeneous time, In a dire distempered rhyme, To the twanging of the knell—

like bell: Keeping incongruous time, With no earthly sort of rhyme, To the
jangling of the bell—The authoritative bell—To the wrangling of the bell.
Oh, it must be fiendish time, As they sob the students knell, With no
ghost nor shade of rhyme, To the clamour of the bell—Of the unconditional bell—To the clangor of the bell, Of the bovinine clangor of the bell,
Coercive bell—To the dictatorial dormitory bell.

The McCabe-Shepherd-Coe Co.
O. P. McCabe, Pres.

Jane Coe Gardner, V. Pres.

Bruce C. Shepherd, Sec’y-Treas.

SECOND FLOOR, REIBOLD BUILDING
Phones:

Bell 526, Home 4728 and 6665

Representing Leading Fire, Casualty and Bonding Companies
Prompt and experienced service in all Insurance lines

When business is DULL,
it is HIGH time to adver-

tise in the EXPONENT

Our Line of

Sporting Goods
Please the Athletes at St. Mary’s

College. No Better Goods Made.
Send for Catalog.

The Draper & Maynard Co.
PLYMOUTH, N. H.
Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent
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$ DOLLARS FOR DOLLARS $
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Men and Boys’ Clothing, Hats and Haberdashery.
Uniforms and Caps for Railway Service.

a

Fine Woolens and Tailors’ Trimmings
We are Tailors and make Clothes to Measure

rs

THE H. HOLLENCAMP SONS CO.

$

;

13-15 S. Jefferson, near Market

A

$

$

$

$

$
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DAYTON, OHIO
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Lily Brew

Dee Bee

The embodiment of QUALITY
and PURITY

Cream Ale

&

Its delicious

taste.

A

substantial

and

Its mild and exquisite flavor has

nourishment—A

made

tonic

it

the

People’s

favorite

BEER.

for

the

wholesome

_health-giving

tired,

worn-out

system.

On draught at all bars

Sold only in Bottles
Order a

Case

for Home Use

Case

Orders Promptly

The Dayton Breweries Co.
DAYTON, OHIO

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Filled

$

ASBESTOS SHINGLES
AR

LONG LASTING
FIRE PROOF

DON’T DECIDE YOUR ROOF QUESTION BEFORE YOU
KNOW ALL ABOUT THEM

THE F. A. REQUARTH COMPANY
Monument Ave. and Sears St.

Both Phones

The TRUAX HARDWARE COMPANY
Successors to GEORGE GRABEDINKLE
307 to 311 Wayne Avenue

HARDWARE, PUMPS, SEEDS, PAINTS, CARPENTERS’ TOOLS
AND BUILDERS’ HARDWARE
Also Sole Agents for
COLE’S HOT BLAST STOVES AND RANGES
Let Us Demonstrate the Quality of These Stoves

The Olt Brewing Co.
Olt’s Cream Ale
Has Gained Public Favor on Account of
SUPERB TONIC PROPERTIES

““Superba Beer’’
The MALT BEVERAGE of Exceptional
Quality
— Once Used, Always Desired

Phones:

Bell 860

Home 2164 and 2174

Just say—“‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

Health and Happiness
ARE HABITUAL WITH THOSE WHO DRINK
HOLLENCAMP’S
BEER
REGULARIS

HEALTH—Because Hollencamp’s “Golden Glow” Beer
is wholesome and nutritious.

HAPPINESS—Because

it is

refreshing, palatable, and a
chaser of tired feeling of either
body or mind

Have us send you a case. Before it is gone you will
already have begun to feel its beneficial effects

HOLLENCAMP’S
(Independent) Brewing Co.
BOTH PHONES

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Duell’s Bread $2.00 Bill Cody
And Confectionery are used

HAT

that

tops

them

all.

by the S. M. C. Four

$3 worth of hat quality for $2.

Hundred

Paying More is Overpaying

This should be a sufficient

5-7-9 Arcade—19 E. Fifth St.

recommendation

A. H. DUELL, 61 Little St.

The John A. Murphy Co,

Visit Our Big New Home

123-125 East Third St.
Tools
Supplies
Machinery

HAMILTON OTTO

COKE

The Patterson

Main Office, 224 S. Ludlow St.
Old Reliable S. M. C. Boys Buy

Adam Deger’s
Cakes and

Tool & Supply Co.
Bell 888

Home 8828

McDERMONT & CLEMENS
FINE
PLUMBING
Broomell’s Vapor System of Heating
a Specialty for Residences,
Schools and Churches.

Confections
Brown Street and Union Avenue
Bell

lar prices prevail.

Everything in

COAL

Chas. W. Schaeffer
Geo. H. Gengnagel

Have added new department at Fifth
St. Store, Gents Furnishing. Popu-

23 N. Jefferson St.

Dayton, Ohio

Phone Main 33

Home

Phone

3333

Schaeffer & Gengnagel
Jobbers and Retailers of

COAL

If YOUR AD. were here, our

subscribers would know you
have something to sell them!

Sewer Pipe, Building Material
Portland and Hydraulic Cement
812 to 828 E. First St., Dayton, Ohio
Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

THE WM. FOCKE’S SONS CO.
Dealers in a Full Line of All Kinds of

Meats, Lard and Provisions
If You Want the Best, Use Focke’s
Free Delivery to All Parts of the City
Phones:

Bell, East 132 and 133; Home 2305

1004-1006 E. Fifth Street.

Packing House: East Springfield St.

Why Not You?
ALL S. M. C. STUDENTS RELISH

ICE CREAM
Made by

THE SWARTZEL ICE CREAM COMPANY
23-25 WEST FOURTH STREET

Leonard B. Witte

Joseph H. Tegenkamp

CATHOLIC LIBRARY STORE
Dealers in

Prayer Books, Religious Articles, Pictures
Importers of Vestments, Laces, Banners, Chalices,
Ostensoria, Etc.
Candles, Sanctuary Oil, Incense,

Charcoal, Tapers, Etc.
411°E. Fifth St.

Mission Supplies.

Home Phone 11199

DAYTON, OHIO

ZONAR’S CANDIES

@ d--G+d+ Oe Gee

Fe

Are Wholesome, Pure and Delicious

The Finest Ice Cream in Dayton
20 South Main Street
4 East Third Street
rem

-

Fifth and Ludlow Streets
140 South Main Street

ee ee ee

Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

A GOOD WORD—
Is Heard on Every Side About Our “Sepia Portraits”

The Leeser Studio
Successors to the Bowersox Studio

137 Canby Building

Dayton, Ohio

Cee

ee et ee ee eeeeee eee ee

OPTICIANS
DIAMOND EXPERTS
FINE REPAIRING

DIAMONDS
WATCHES
JEWELRY
17 E. Fifth St.

Dayton, Ohio

EAT

Laurel Butter Crachers
BEST ON EARTH
Manufactured only by

THE DAYTON BISCUIT COMPANY
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

For dress We suggest
that “nifty” English shoe,
made with a moderate toe.

Not built on EXTREMES
but built to FIT the foot.

FERNEDING SHOE STORE
42 East Third Street
Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please aur advertisers

QUALITY
CUT RATE DRUGS

PRETZINGER
33 East Third Street

Mike A. Nipgen & Company
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in All Kinds of

WINES AND LIQUORS
Sole Owners of Nipgen’s Malt Rye
The Best for the Palate and Medicinal Purposes in the World.
Distributers of Sheboygan Mineral Water and World
Famous Ginger Ale and Sunny Brook Whiskey.
Bell Phone 397.

Home 2397.

WM. F. FREY |

136. E. THIRD STREET

Buckeye

Barbers Supply Co.

Wholesale Dealers in

Is the place to buy Razors, Strops,

Cheese

Douuet aveSheiesHair Brushes,

101 Perrine Street

CLARENCE S. WIGGIM

Home Phone 3227

No. 214 East Third Street
Opp. Public Library

Combs, Etc.

W. J. Sherer Company
25 Perrine St.

DAYTON, OHIO

Bell Phone 3893

Interior Decorators
Tell the ““Man’” you saw his ad.-in The Exponent

AURORA PAINT
GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PERFECT

Spartan Art Stains and Fillers
Muresco Wall Finish

The Dayton Paint Supply Co.
Operating Depot
The Marietta Paint and Color Company, Marietta, Ohio

DISTRIBUTORS AND JOBBERS
431-433-435 E. Fifth St.

19-21-23 S. Jackson St.

DAYTON, OHIO

Professional Men and Men in
all lines of business are found in
the Exponent.
There is a reason!
It’s a good medium to get before the public

Twenty-five Years from Now
You will wonder just how you looked when in

college, young and full of vigor.

We can furnish

you a copy of your likeness that will please you.

SMITH BROS., Photographers
18 EAST FOURTH STREET

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

The William Hall
Electric Company
SUPPLIES

AND

CONSTRUCTION

118 West Fourth Street
DAYTON, OHIO

Bernhard Bros.
Blends G10”
Roasters of High-Grade Coffees.
Jobbers of Teas and Spices. You
cannot afford to pass us by when
in the market.

Herman Soehner
Sole Agent

CARLAND
STOVES

Ask your grocer.

BERNHARD BROS.
Pine and Marshall Sts.

Dayton, O.

THE

Roofing and Spouting
General Jobbing

112 South Jefferson Street
Be sure and ask for

John T. Barlow Co.

Dayton Ice Cream
Absolutely Pure and Wholesome

Wholesale

Manufactured by

DRY GOODS
and NOTIONS

Dayton
Ice Cream and Dairy

Third and Sears Streets, Dayton, Ohio

Perfection Butter is the Best

Company
Home Phone 2688

Bell Phone 688

THE DAYTON LUMBER AND
MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Lumber

Lath and Shingles
Manufacturers of
Doors, Sash, Blinds and All Kinds of
Mill Work

Young Man
If there is anything new in
Hats and Caps, we have it.

Hamiel Hat Co.
Exclusive $l and

$2 Hatters
for Men, Young Men & Boys
Corner Fifth and Ludlow Streets

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

PROFESSIONAL PAGE

DR. F. S. KELLER
Dentist
4-5-6 Lyric Theatre Building
Bell Phone, Main 989

Home Phone 5522

Bell Main 1429

Home 4839

Albert Pretzinger—Edw. P. Musselman
ARCHITECTS
1125-28, 1138-39 Reibold Building

Tel. Bell 1908

Tel. Home 3747

DAYTON, OHIO

Ben

Westbrock

UNDERTAKER
Office Phones:

Photographer

Res. Phones:

Bell—E 485

Bell—E 1075

Home—2485

Home—4142

Automobile Funerals

a Specialty
20-22 East Third Street
F. C. Canny, 09

Rates for Automobile Corteges Given
on Application

C. W. Whalen, ’07

Canny & Whalen
Attorneys-at-Law

ag

Who’s
Coming >

1012-1013 U. B. Building
Bell Main 2774.
DAYTON, OHIO
Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers
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We
|-NEED- A

|

COMMENCEMENT

SUIT OF CLOTHES |

(kh

oa”,

We can give you

A CLASSY SUIT
That will become you as
College Young Men
Let us show you our store of Clothes.
Prices will please you

Our prices cannot be equalled.

Why Pay More
for
Inferior Values
a

HARVARD
MARK OF QUALITY
FIFTH AND
JEFFERSON

HARVARD'S
CORNER

The above cut shows our beautiful Confectionery in the Arcade. This is the only
first-class Confectionery in the City. Here you can get nothing but the best. Our Ice
Cream, of all flavors, Ices, Fancy Sundaes, the Delicious Chocolates and Bon Bons
have no equal. We serve Hot Drinks in cold weather. Everything we sell is manufactured by us. Our aim is to treat all customers cordially and to please them in every way.

POLITZ BROS.

17-19-21-23Arcade Street ae

The Tiffin Manufacturing Company
Manufacturers of

Church Furniture
Pews,

Pulpits,

Confes-

sionals, Prie Dieus, Vest-

ment Cases and Baptismals.

Altars,

Altar

Station

Frames,

tals, etc.

From Architect’s or Original Designs
Sketches and Estimates Furnished
on Application

TIFFIN, OHIO
Tell the ““Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Railings,
Pedes-

Bell Phone Main 413

Home Phone 2413

The Weakley ¢§ Worman Co.
Wholesale Grocers

DAYTON

500 East Third Street

The Cappel Furniture Co.
HOME

FURNISHINGS

Furniture
Carpets, Stoves, Linoleum
Those who seek newer ideas, choice patterns or a
greater degree of exclusive designs, will do well to in-

spect our immense line of House Furnishings always
on display at prices lower than others dare to ask.
-

Largest in Ohio—Pioneer Credit House

South of Old Post-office

“The Wayne”

215-221 South Main St.

121-123-125 East Fifth St.

Tell the ““Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Prince’s Toric Lenses
Every Optician in town is ready to
serve you. But EYESIGHT is PRICELESS.
Right Glasses are important.
Will you place yourself in doubtful or
incompetent hands?
PRINCE’S TORIC LENSES can not
be bought of any other houses no matter what they claim.

Don’t Visit Cincinnati
Without Calling On Us
And have your sight fitted
with a pair of PRINCE’S
Celebrated Toric Lenses.

—

Optician
108 W. Fourth St.

PHONES—Main 830, Main 832, Main 833, Main 834, Main 835.

A. Janszen & Co.
Wholesale

Grocers

S. E. Corner Second and Walnut Streets
101 to 117 East Second Street

CINCINNATI, OHIO
Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

